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| eros Carrgidor of Madrill, 
Pedro de Cortes, ' 
Franciſco de Carcomo. b "Iwo old Dons. 
Rodergo, Son to Fernando. 
Lewys, Son to De Caſtro, ſlain by Alvarez. 
. Diego, Friend to Dox Lewys. 
Don Fohn, Son to Frgnciſco de Carcomo, and a Lover of Conftanza. 
Sancho, A Fooliſh Gentleman, and Ward to Dox Pedro. 
Soto, A merry Fellow his Man. 
Alvarez, An old Lerd diſguiſed like the Father of the Giphies. - 


Claro. $ Two Gentlemen, diſguiſed like Gipſies 


Antonio. 
Maria, Wife to D5: dr. 
Clara, Their Dai! ter, | 
' | Guyamara, Wife to Count Alvarez, and Siſter to Fernan- 
do, diſguiſzd like the Mother of the Gipfies, and cal» 
W 3 Jed by the Name of Exgenia. 
ay © Conſtanza, Daughter to Fernando, diſguiſed like a young . 
| Spaniſh Gipfie, and called by the Name of Pretioſa. 
\ Chriſtiana, A Gentlewoman, diſguis'dlikea Gipfſie. 
| Cardochia, A young Hoſtes to the Gipfies, 
CL Servants. 
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SPANISH GIPSIE. 
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Acrtus raldand /- bd 


— Enter Roderieo, Liwys, anaPiego. 


Lo Oderigo. 
& Die. Art mad? 
S Ko. Yes, not ſo much with Wins; it's as rare to 
JI ſee a Spaniard z Drunkard, as a German ſober, an 
N Italian no Whoremonger, an Engliſh man to pay 
his debts. - Iam no Borachia, Sack, Maligo, nor 


Canary breeds the Calenture in my brains, mine eye made me, not 
my cu 

EY What would'ſit haveus do? 

Ro. Do? | 

Die. So far as *cis fit for a Gentleman wee'll venture, 

Ro. 1 ask* no more, | ha ſeen a thing has bewitched me, a delic:te 
body, but this' in the waſt, foot and leg tempring, the face Thad a 
glimpſe,of: but the Fruit muſt needs be delicious, the Tree being 


ſo beautifull. 
Lew. Prethee to the point. 
, Ro. Here *cis, an old Gentleman, ( no matter who he is ) an old 
Gentlewoman(l ha nothing to do with her)but a young creature that 
followes them, Daughter or Servant, or whatſoever ſhe be, her I 


muſt have, they are coming this way,[ball Thave her? I muſt have _ 
B Its 


T he Spaniſh Gipſie. 


Die, How, how? < | 

Lew. Thou ſpeak'ſ impoſlibilities. | 

Ro.Eafie,cafie,cafie, Ie ſeize the young girle:ſtop yau the old man, 
ſtay you the old woman. 

Lew. How then ? | 

Ro. Vie fly off with the young Bird, that”s all, many of our Spaniſh 
Gallants a& theſe merry parts every night, they are weak and old, 
we young and fprightly, will you affiſt me ? 

Lew. Troath Roderigo any thing in the way of honour, 

Ko. For a Wench Man any courſe is honourable, 

Lew. Nay not any, her Father, if he be her Father may be Noble. 

Ro.1 am as Noble. ; | 

Lew. Would the adventure were ſo. | | 

Ro. Stand cloſe, they come. 


Enter Pedro, Maria, 5nd Clara. 
Ped. Tis late, would.we were in Madrill. | 
Ma. Go faſter my Lord. Gf, =; 
Ped. Clara, keep cloſe. They ſeize them, , 
Cla. Help,help, help! 
Ro. Are you crying out? Fle be your Midwife. Exit with Clara, 
Ped, What mean you Gentlemen ? 
Ma. Villains, Thieves, Murderers. 
Ped. Do you know me ? Iam De Cortes, Pedro de Cortes ! 
Lew, De Cortes, Diego come away, Exit. 
Ped. Clara, where is my Daughter ? 
Ma. Clara ! theſe Villains 
Have rob'd us of our Comfort, and will, I fear, v.25 
Her ofher honour. 
Ped. This had not wont : 
To be our Spaniſh Faſhion, but now our Gallants, 
Our Gentry, our young Dons heated with Wine, 
( A fire our Country-men do ſeldom fit at ) 
Commit theſe outrages, Clara ! Maria, 
Lec's homeward, I will raiſe Madrill to find 
Theſe traytors to all goodnefle, Clara. 
Ma. Clara, Exit. 
Enter Lewys and Diego, 
Lew: Oh Diego I am loft, I am mad ! | 
Die, Soweare all. CH 


T he Spaniſh Gipfie. 


Lew. 'Tis not. with wine, !me drunk with too much horror, 
Inflam'd with rage, to ſeens two made Bawds 
To Roderigo's luſt, did not the old man 
Name De Cortes, Pedro de Cortes ? 
” Die. Sure he did: : 
Lew. Oh Diego, as thou lov*ſt me, nay onthe forfeit 
Ofthine own life or mine, ſeal up thy lips, 
Let *em not name De Cortes, ſtay, ſtay, ſtay, 
Roderigo has into his Fathers houſe 
A paſſage through a Garden. 
Die. Yes, my Lord- 
Lew. Thicher, I muft find Roderzgo out, 
And check him, check him home, ifhe but dare 
No more; Diego _ my ſoul does fight 
A thouſand battails blacker then this night. Exit. 
Exter Roderigo and Claria. 
\, Cla. Tho the black veyle of night hath over-clouded 
The World in darkneſſe, yet ere many hours 
he Sun will riſe again, and then this a& 
Of my diſhonour will appear before you ; 
More black chen is the Canopy that ſhrowds it, 
What are you, pray what are you? 
Ro, Huſhe, a friend ! a friend. 
Cla. A friend, be then a gentle Raviſher, 
An honourable Villain, as you have 
Diſroab'd my youth of natures goodlieſft portion, 
My Virgin purity, fo with your Sword 
Letout that blood which is infe&ed now. 
By your ſoul-ſtayning luft, | 
Ro. Piſh, 
Cla. Are you Noble? 
I know you then will marry me, fay. 
Ro. Umh. 
Cls. Not ſpeak to me! are wanton Devils dumb? 
How are ſo many harmlefle Virgins wrought 
By falſhood of prevailing words to yield 
To eaſfie forfeits cf their ſhames and liberty, 
ltevery Orator offally plead 
In ſilence, like this untongu'd piece of violence ? 
| » *' B2 You 
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You ſhall not from me 

Ro. Phew no more. 

Cla. You ſhall not, | 
Who e're you are, Diſeaſe of natures ſloth : 

Birth of ſome monſtrous fin, or ſcourge of virtue, . 
Heavens wrath and mankinds burthen, I will hold you, 
I will, be rough and therein mercifull, 

I will not looſe my hold elle. 

Ro. There, 'tis gold. | 

Cla. Gold, why ! alas for what? the hireof pleaſure 
Perhaps is payment, mine is miſery 3 
1 need no wages for a ruin'd name, 

More then a bleeding heart 
. Ro. Nay then Yare troubleſome, 

Fle lock youſafe enough. Exit. 

Cla. They cannot fear : 
Whom griefhath arm'd with hate and ſcorn of life. 
Revengel kneele to thee, alas *gainſt whom ? 

By what name ſhall ] pul] Confufion down 

From Juſtice on his head that hath betray'd me ? 

IT know not where I am, up I befeech thee 

Thou Lady regent of the air, the Moen, 

And lead me by thy light to ſome brave vengeance, 

It is a Chamber ſure, the guilty Bed, 

Sad evidence againft my lofle of honour 

Afſnres ſo much, what's bere, a window curtain ?- 

Oh Heaven! the ſtars appear too, ha! a Chamber, 

A goodly one, dwells Rape in ſuch a Paradice! 

Help me my quickned ſenles, tis a Garden 

To which this window guides the covetous proſpeR, 

A large one and a fair one, in the midſt 

A curious Alablaſter Fountain ftands, | 
Fram'd like — like what? no matcer,{wift remembrance, 
Fiich furniture within too ! and what's this? 

A precious Crucifix ? | have enough, 

Aflift me oh you powers that guard the innocent, 


F lf 
\ 
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Enter Roderigo, 
Ro. Now ! : | 
cla, Welcome,if you come arm'd indeftrugions - 


/ 
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Jam prepar'dto die. 

Ko. Tell me your Name, 
And what you are. 

Cla. You urge me to a finne 
As cruel as your luſt, I dare not grant it, 
Think on'the violence of my defame, | 
And ifyou mean to write upon my Grave 
An Epitaph of peace, forbear to queſtion, 
Or whence, or who Fam ;. I know the heat 
Of your defires are after the performance 
Ofſuch a helliſh a, by this time drown'd 
In cooler ſtreams of penance; and for my part 
Ihave waſh'd offthe Leaprofie that cleaves 
' To my juſt ſhame, in true and honeſt tears ; 
I muſt not leave a mention of my wrongs, 
The ſtain of my unſpotted birth ro memory, 
Let it lie buried with me in the duſt, 
That never time hereafter may report 
How ſuch a one as you have made mee live; 
Be reſolute, aud do not ſtagger, doe not, 
For Tam nothing. - 

Ro. Sweet let me enjoy thee 
Now witlhta free allowance. ' 


a. Ha, enjoy me ! 
j aErark: villain! 
Ro. Peace: ſpeak low, 
I mean no ſecond force, and fince] tind 


Such goodneſs in anunknown frame of virtue, 


Forgive my foul attempt, which I ſhall grieve for 


So hartily, that could you be yourſelf 
Eye-witne(s to my conſtant yow'd repentance, 
Truſt me you'd pitty me. 

C/4. Sir, you can ſpeak now. 

K9. So much I am the Executioner 
Of mine own treſpafle, that I have no heart, 
Nor reaſon to diſcloſe my name or quality; 


;You maſt excule me that, but truſt me (fair one) 
_/ Were this ill deed undone, this deed of wickednefle, 
© Iwould be proud to court your love like him, 


Vhom my firſt birth preſented to the World : this 
bs - 


A 
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The Spaniſh Gipfie. 
What remains, that you can challenge as a ſervice from me » 


I both expe and beg it- . 
Cla. Firſt, that you ſwear neither 
In riot of your Mirth, in Paſſion 
OfFriend{hip, or in folly of Diſcourſe, 
To ſpeak of wrongs done to a raviſh'd Maid. —_ 
Ro. As Tlove truth Ifwear. 
Cla. Next that you lead me CE 
Near tothe place you met me, and there leave me 
To my laſt fortunes e're the mornng rife. 
Ro. Say more. | 
Cla. Lay a new man, ife're you marry 
( Oh me! my heart's a breaking) but tf e're 
You marry ina conſtant love to her 
That ſhall be then your White, redeem the fault 
Of my undoing, | am loſt for ever, 
Pray uſe no more words. 
Ro. You muſt give meleave 
To vey'e you clole. 
Cla. Do what you will, no time 
Can ranſome me from ſorrows or diſhonors, 
Shall we now go ? 
Ro. My ſhame may hve without me, | Fa 
But in my ſoul I bear my guilt about me, — 
Lend me your hand, now follow, Exit,._ 


Enter Lewys, Diego, and a Servant;' 
Lew. Not yet come in, not yet ? ES 4 
Ser. No le affure your Lordſhip, I have ſeldom known 
Him keep out ſo long, my Lord uſually obſerves 
More feaſonable hours. 
Lew. What time of night is'c ? a 
Ser. On the ſtroak of three. 
Lew. The ftroak of three ! *tis wonderouys ſtrange ! 
Doſt hear ? 
Ser, My Lord. 
Lrw. Ereſix 1 will be here again, 
Tell thy Lord ſo: ereſix, — a muſt not ſleep, 
Or ifa do, I ſhall be bold to wake him: 


Be fure thou telſthim, ——. do, | 
Ser. 


Pu 


The Spaniſh Cipſie, 
Ser. My Lord I ſhall. Exit. 

Lew. Diego, | 
Walk thou the ſtreet that leads about the Perado, 
Vie round the Weſt part ofthe City, meet me 
At the Inquiſition Chappelz if we miſſe him 
Wee'l both back to his Lodgings. 


Die. At the Chappel? 

Ley. 1 there wee'l meet. 

Die, Agreed, Ithis way. Exit Lewys, 
Enter Don John Reading; 


0. She 15 not noble, true, wiſe nature tneant 
AfﬀeCion ſhould enable her diſcent, 
For loveand beauty keeps as rich a ſeat 
Offweetneſſein the mean born, as the great =—t——_ 
1am reſolv'd. Exit. 
Die. 'Tis Roderzgo certainly, 
Yet his voycemakes me doubr, but PFle o're-hear him; 


Eater Lewys: 

Lew, That if only I ſhould be the Man 
Made acceſſary, and a party both 
To mine own torment, at a time (o near 
The birth of all thoſe comforts 1 have travell'd with, 
So many, many houres of hopes and fears ; 
Now at the inſtant —D— Ha, ſtand ! thy name, 
Truly and ſpeedily. 

Enter Roderigo. 

Ro. Don Lewys ! 

Lew. The ſame; but who art thou, — ſpeak? 

Ro. Roderigo, | 

Lew. Tell me, 
As y'are a noble Gentleman, as ever 


You hope to be enroul'd amongſt the vertuous, 


As you fove goodnefle, as you wiſh toinheric 

The blefſednefle and fellowſhip of Angels, 

As you are my Friend, as you are Roderigo, 

'As you areany thing that would deſerve 

A worthy name, where have you been to night ? 

Oh! how have you diſpo&gd-cf that fair Creature 
; WB 


Exit, 


Whom 


The Spaniſh Gipfres 
'Whom you led captive from me; ſpeak, oh ſpeak , 
Where, how when, in what ulge have you lett her? 
Truth Irequire all eruth. : 
Ko. Tho I might queſtion , 
The ftrangeneſle of your tmportunityz _ HT OS4. 
Yer cauſe | note diſtra&ion 1n the height | 
Of curiofity, I will be plain, and brief. 
Lew. 1 thank you fir. 
Ro. Inſtead of feeding 
Too wantonly upon ſo rich a Banquet, 
I found even in that beauty that invited me 
Such a commanding majeſty of chaſte 
And humbly glorious vertue, that it did not 
More check my raſh attempt, then'draw to ebb 
The float of thoſe defires, which in an inſtant 
Were cool'd in their own ſtreames of ſhame and folly. 
Lew. Now all increaſe of honours 
Fall jnfu!l ſhowers on thee Roderigo, = 
The beſt man living. . | | d 
Ro, You are much ne wk | 


With thi: diſcourſe methinks. 
Lew. Yes, lam. £ 
She told ye her Name too. Ws + 
Ro. 1 could notuurge it = 
By any importunity. E: «- 
Lew. Better ſtill ; ary | 7s 
Where did you leave her? .\ 
Ro, Wherel found her, free 
She would by no means grant me'to wait on her, 
Oh Lewys lam loft. | 
Lew. This ſelf-ſame Lady 
Was ſhe to whom I have been long a Suiter, 
And ſhortly hope to marry. . 
Ro. She your Miſtris then ? Lewys, ſince friendfhip, 
And noble honeſty conjures our loves 
Toa continued league, here I unclaſpe/* 
The ſecreets of my heart. Oh Ihave had | | 
A glimpte of ſuch a Creature, that deſerves / 
A Temple, if thou lov'{ her, (and Iblame thee not) 
For who can look on her, and not giveup 


Di... 
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Mis life nnto her ſervice? ifthon lovſt her, 

For pitties ſake conceal her; let me not 

As much as know her Name, there's a temption in't, 
Let me not know her Dwelling, Birth or Quality, 
Or any thing that ſhe calls hers, but thee 


' In thee myfriend, Vie ſee her, and to avoid 


Theſurfeits and thoſe rarities that tempt me, 
So much | prize the happinefle of friendſhip, 


That I will leave the City. 


Lew.Leave it. 
Ro. Speed me ' 


| For Salamanca, court my ftudies now 


For Phiſick *gainſt infe&ion ofthe mind. 
Lew. You doamiaze me! 
o. Here tolive, and live 
Without her, is impoſſible and wretched. 
For Heavens ſake never te}l her what I was, 
Or that you know me, and when | find that abſence 


| Hath Joſt her to my memory, i'le dare 
To fee ye again, mean time the cauſe that draws me 


From hence, ſhall be to all theworld untold; 

No friend but thou alone, for whoſe ſake only 

I undertakechis-voluntary exile, 

Shall be partaker of my griefs; thy hand, 

Farewell: and all the pleaſures, joys, contents, 
That bleſſe a conſtant Lover, henceforth crown thee 
A happy Bridegroom. ' 

Lew. You have conquer'd friendſhip 
Beyond example. , 

Enter Diego: 

Die, Ha, ha, ha ! ſome one Jy, - 
That hath ſlept well to nighe, ſhoulda but ſee me 
Thus merry by my (elf, might juſtly think 
I were nac well in-my wits. 

Lew. Diego ! | 

Die, Yes *cis I, and | have had a fine fegary, 
Therareſt Wild gooſe chaſe. * | 

Lew.*Thad made thee malancholy. 

Die. Don Roderigo here? *tis well you met him, 
For tho I miſt him, yet I met an accident 

GC 
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Has almoſt made me burſt with laughter. ES. 
Lew, How (o ? 7 TREE 
Die. Vie tell you, as we parted, I perceiv'd: | 

A walking thing before me, ſtrangely tick] | ad 

With rare conceited raptures, him I dogg'd, | 

Suppoling *chad been Rederigo tanded 

Frum his new Pinnace, deep in contemplation 

Of the ſweet voyagehe ſtole to nighe. 

Ro. Y*are pleaſant, : 

Lew. Prithee who was't ? 

Ko, Not I. 9 

Die. Y'are the right, not you indeed ; 

For *twas that noble Gentleman Don Fobn, 

Son to the Counte Franciſco de Carcomo. 
Ley. In!ove it ſeems. 

Die. Yes, pepperd on my life, 
Much good may*c do him, ide not be ſo lin'd 
For my Cap full of double Piftolecs. 

Lew, What ſhould his Miftris be ? 

Die. That's yet a Riddle 

Beyond my reſolution, bur of late 

I have obſery'd him oft tofrequent - 

The ſports the Gipfies newly come to th* City preſent. 
Lew. Tis ſaid there is a Creature with em, 

Tho young of years, yet of ſuch abſolute beauty, 

Dexterity of wit, and general qualities, 

That Spaiz reports hernot without admiration. 

Die. Have you ſeenher? 
Lew, Never. 4 
Die, Nor you my Lord ?/ 
Ko. I not remember. 


Die. Why then you never ſaw the prettieſt toy \ 


| Thatever Sung or Danc'd. 

Lew. Is ſhe a Gipfie ? 

Die, In her condition, not in her complexion; 
I tell you once more, *cis a ſpark of beauty» 
Able to ſet a World at gaze, the ſweeteſt, 


The wittieft rogue, ſhalls ſee *em ? they Mave fine gambolls, 


Are mightily frequented, Court and City 
F lock to *em, but the Country does 'em worſhip. 


This 
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This little Ape gets money by the ſack full, 


It troules upon her. | = 
Lew. Will yeewith fis friend ? 
Ro. You know my other proje&s, fights to me 


Are bnt vexations. 


Lew. Oh you muſt be merry, 
Diego, wee'll toth? Giphies. | 
Die, Beſt take heed 
You be not ſnap'd. 
Lew. How 11 ? 
_ Die. By thai little Faire, 
'Thas a ſhrew*d tempting Face, and a notable Tougue. 


LY Lew. I fear not either. 


Die. Goe then. 
Lew. Will you with us ? 
Ro, Vie come after. 
Pleaſure and youth like ſmiling eyills wooe us, 
Totalte new follies; taſted, they undoe us. Exeunt. 


wy ——— 


AcTus SECUunNDUs. 


Enter Alvarez, Carlo, and Antonio. 

Al. Come my brave boyes,the Taylors ſheers has cut us into ſhapes. 
fitting our Trades. 

Car. A trade free as a Maſons. | 

Ant. Atrade braveas a Courtiers, for ſome of them doe but ſhark, 
and {o do we. | 

Al. Gipfies, but no tann'd ones, no Red-oker rafcalls umberd 
with ſoot and bacon as the Engliſh Gipfies are, that ſally out upon 
Pullen, lie in ambuſcado for a rope of Onions, as if they were Welfh 
Free-booters 3 no, our ſtile has higher ſteps to climbe over, Spaniſh 
Gipſizs, noble Gipfies. 

Car. I never knew nobility in baſeneſle. | 

Alo.Baſeneſs'the arts ofCocoquiſmo,and Germania us'd by our Spanifh 
Pickeroes ( 1 mean Filching,Foyſting, Niming, Jilting ) we dekie ; none 
in our Colledge ſhall ſtudy *em, ſuch Graduates we degrade, 

An. \ am glad Spain has an honeft 7 oo 

2 Al, 
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Al. Wee'l entertain no Mounty-bancking Strouley/ oe 
No Piper, Fidler, Tumble through ſmall hoopes * 
No Ape carrier, Raboon bearer, ——_» 
We muſt have nothing ſtale, trivial or baſe: \ Bn, 

Am1I your Major demo, your Teniente,. * > 
Your Captain,your Commander ? | 

An. Who but you ? ® LS 

Al. So then, now being enter'd Madrill the inchanted Circle of 
Spain, have a care to your new Lefſons, => 

Both. We liſten: | 

Al. Plow deep furrowes, to catch deep root in th' opinion of the 
beſt Grandos, Dukes, Marquefles, Condes, and other Titulados, ſhew 
your ſports to none but them, what can you do with 3. or 4. Fooles 
in a diſh, and a Block-head cut into fippets ? 

Mn. Scurvy meat. | ; 

Al. The Lacedemonians threw their Beards over their ſhoulders, co 
obſerve what men did behind them as well as before, you muſt do, 

Both. We ſhall never doo't, our muzzles are too ſhort. 

Al. Be not Engliſh Gipfies, in whoſe company a man's not ſure of 
the cares of his head they (o pilfer;z no ſuch angling, what you pull 
to Land catch fair: there is no Iron ſo foul but may be gilded, and | 
_—_— pſie-profeſſion how baſe ſoever in ſhew, may acquire commen- 

ations. 

Car. Gipſies, and yet pick no pockets? : 

Al. Infamous and Roguy, fo handle your Webbs, that they never 
come to be Woven in the Loom of Juftice ; take/any thing that's 
given you, Purſes,Knives, Handkerchers, Roſaries, Tweezes,any toy, 
any money, refuſe not a Maruade, a Blanck, Feather by Feather birds 
build Neſts, Grain peck'd up after Grain, makes Pullen fat. 

An. The beſt is we Spaniardsare no great feegers. 

Al. If one City cannot maintain us, away to another,/our Horſes 
 muſthave wings; does Madrill yield yo money ? Sivel! ſhall; is Sivell 
| Cloſe fiſted ? Pallidoly is open; fo Cordica, fo Toledo: do not our 
Spaniſh Wines pleaſe us ? Itzl:ar can then, French can, preferments 
bow is hard to draw, ſet all your ftrengths to it, what you get, keep, 
all the World is a ſecond Rochill, make all ſure,for you muſt not look 
ro have your Dinner ſerv*d in with Trumpets. 

Car. No, no, Sackbuts ſhall ſerve us: $71 


A'. When you have money, hide it; ſell all our Horſes but one. 
An. Why one? | 
Al, 
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Al.” Tis enough to carry our apparel and trinkets, and the Jeſs our 
ambler eats, our chear isthe better ; none beſſuttiſh, none theeviſh, 
none lazy, all Bees, nv Drones, and our Hieves ſhall yield us Honey. 

Enter Eugenia, Pretioſa, Chriſtiana, Cardochia. 

Pre. See Father, how I am fitted, how do you like 
This our new ſtock of cloaths ? 

Al. My ſweet Girle excellent, ſee their old robes be ſafe; 

Car. That fir, 1'le look to, 

Whilſt in my houſe you lie, what thief ſoever 
Layes hands upon your goods, call but to me 
Fle make the ſatisfaQion. 4 

Al. Thatiks good Hoſteſle, , 

Car. People already throng into the fine, 
And call for you into their private rooms. 

Al. No Chamber Comedies, Hoſtefſe ply you your tide; flow let 
*em toa full Sea, but wee'l ſhew no paſtime till after dinner, and that 
in a full ring of good people, the belt; the nobleſt, no cloſlet ſweet- 
meats, pray tell*em ſo. Ml | 
/ Car. ſhall. Exit. 

Ai. How old 15 Pretioſa ? 

Eu. Twelve and upwards. 

Pre. l am in my teens afſure you Mother, as little as 1 am, | have 
been taken for an Elephant, Caſtles and Lordſhips offer" to be ſer 
upon me, if I would bear *em; Why your ſmalleft Clocks are the 
pretieſt things tocarry about Gentlemen, 

Ev. Nay Child thou wilt be tempted. 

Pre. Tempted ! tho I am no mark in reſpe& ofa hu ge But, yet 7 
can tell yougreat bubbers have ſhot at me, and ſhot golden Arrowes, 
but T my ſelf give ayme, thus; wide, four Bowes; ſhore, three and a 
halfez they that crack me ſhal! find me as hard as a Nut of Galifia 4 & 
Parrot Lam, but my teeth too tender to crack a wantons Almond. 

Al. Thou art my noble Girle, a many Dons 
Will not believe but that thou art a Boy 
In'Womans cloaths, and to try that concluſion 
Toſee if thou beeſt Alcymy, or no, 

The'] throw down Gold in Muſes, but Preticſs 
Let theſe proud Sakers and Jer-falcons fl 
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Do not thou move a wing, be to thy ſelf, ; 


\ « Andnota changeling. 


Pre, How ! not a changeling ! | 
| C3 Yes 


f? 
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Yes Father, 1 will play the changeling, 
Viechange my ſelf into a thouſand ſhaps 
To court our brave Spectators; He change my poſtures 
Into a thouſand different variatzons, 
To draw even Ladies eyes tofollow mine z 
T'lechange my voyce intoa thouſand tones, 
To chain attention,not a changeling Father, 
None but my ſelf ſhall play the changeling. 
Al. Do what thou wilt Pretzoſa. 
What noiſe is this ? 
A beating within, Enter Cardochia. | 

Car. Here's Gentlemen (wear all the oaths in Spain they have ſeen 
you, muſt ſee you, and will ſee you. 

Al. To drown this noyſe let 'em enter. 

Enter Sancho and Soto. 

San. Is your Play-houſe an Inne? a Gentleman cannot ſee you with- 
out crumpling his Taffaty cloak. 

Soto. Nay more then a Gentlemanzhis man being a deminutive Don 
toO. 

Sax. Is this the little ape does the fine tricks ? 

Pre, Come aloft Jack little ape! | B 

San. Would my Jack might come aloft,pleaſe you to ſet the water 
Mill, with the Ivory cogs in'c a grinding my handfull of purging 
comfetts. | | 

Soto. My Maſter deſires to have you looſe from your company. 

Pre. Am I a Pigeon think you to be caught with Cummin-ſeeds ? 
a flie to glew my wings to ſweet meats, and io be tane ? 

San. When do your gambolls begin ? | 

Al. Not till we badin'd, —_ 

San. Foot then your bellies will be ſo full you'l be able to do no- 
thing, Soto, prithee ſet a good face on't for I cannot, and give the lic- 
le Monkey that Letter. | 

Soto. Walk offand hum to your ſelf: 1 dedicate ( Geet deſtiny, 


in whole hand every Spaniard delires'to put a Diſtaff ) thele lines of + 


Love. | 
En. What Love, whac's this :Datter ? _ 
Soto, Grave Mother Bumby the marks out a your mouth, 
A! What's the Paper, from whom comes it” 
Ste. The commodity wrap'd up in the Paper, are Verſes, the war- 
miag Pan tat puts heat into *em, you fire-brain'd baſtard of Helicon. 
Al, 
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Al. What's your Maſters Name? 
Sote. His Name is Don Tomazo Portacareco, Nunckle to young Don 
' Hortado de Mendonza, Colen German to the Conde de Tindilla, and na- 
tural Brother to Franciſco de Bavadilla, one of the Commendadors of 
Mleantaro, a Gentleman of long ſtanding. | 

Pre. Verſes! | love good ones, let me (ee em. 

San. Good ones ! if they were not good ones, they fhould not 
come from me, at the name of Verſes] can ſtand onno ground. 

Pre. Here's gold too, whoſe is this? 

Sax. Whoſe bur yours? ifchere been any fault in the Verſes, I can 
mend it ex temporez for aftich ina mans ſtocken not taken up in time, 
ravells out all the reſt. | 

Soto, _— Poetry, botcherly, -- | 

Pre, Verſes and gold! theſe then are golden Verſes: 

San; Had every Verſe a Pearlin the eyeit fhould be thine. 

Pre. A Pearl in mine eye! I thank you for that, do you wiſh me 


Ns 


blind ? | 
San.1 by this light do 1, that yon may look upon no bodies crime 
but mine. | - 


Pre. 1 ſhould be blind indeed ! 
Al. Pray Sir read your Verſes. . 
San. Shalll fing'em or ſay *em ? 
Al. Which you can beſt. 
Soto.Both (curvily. 
San.Tle ſet out a throat then, 
Ob that Iwere a Beetofing 
Hum, buz, buz, bum, I firſt would bring 
Home. Honey to your Hive, and there leave my ſting. 
Soto, He-manders. : | 
San, Oh tht I were a Gooſe to feed 
Alt your Barn-door, ſuch corn Tneed, 
e Nor would Tbite, but Gozlings breed, 
__Seto. And Ganders, 
Sat Oh that T were your Needle's eye 
How through your Linuen would I fly, 
®And never leave one ich awry ! 
Soto. Heel touze ye. 


San. Ob would I were one of your baires, | »% 


That zor might comb out all my cares, 
And kill the Nits of my deſpaires.. 


_ 


Sag, 


ESR gone uu 
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San. How | Lowzie ! can Rimes be Lowzie? 

Omnes. No, no, tl*are excellent. 

Al, But arecheſe all your own? | 

San. Mine own! wud | might never (ee Ink drop out of thenoſe of 
any Gooſe-quil more, if velvet Cloaks have not clap'd me for *em, do 
you like *em ? . 

Pre. Paſt all compare, they ſhall be writ out 
When y'aave as good or better. | 
For theſe and thoſe pray book me down your debtor. 

Your Paper is long liv'd, having two ſouls, | 

Verſes and Gold. 

Sar, Would both thoſe were in thee pritty little body, tweet 
Giplie. | 

Pre, A Piſtolet and this Paper, *ewould choak me. | 

Soto, No more then a bribe does a Conſtable; the Verſes will calily 
mto your head, then buy what you like with che Gold, and put it in- 
to your belly, I hope I ha chaw'd a good reaſonfor you. 

San. Will you-chaw my Jennet ready fir? _ | 

Soto, And eat him downif you ſay the word. #5 Exat, 

Sax, Now che Coxcomb my .man is gone, becauſe y*are but a 
| Country company of Strowlez, I thi ur ſtock is thred-bare, here 
mend it with this Cloak, | 

Al. What do you mean fic ? £ 

San. This Scart, this Feather, and this Hat. 

Omnes. Dear Signior. ES ; 

S2n. It they be never (o dear, pox 0 this Hot Rufte, little Gipſie, 
vear thou that, EE THT 

Al. Your meaning fir ? OE: 

San. My meaning is not to be an Aﬀe, to carry a burthen when! 
need not, if you thew your Gambols fourty Leagues hence,i'le gallop 
to'em; Farewell ojd G.ay-beard, adue Mother mumble-cruſt, mor- 
row my little wart of Beauty. Extt, 

Euter Don Fohn Muffted. 

Al. So Harveſt will come in, ſuch Sunſhine dayes 
Will bring in golden ſheafes, our Markets raiſe, | 
Away to your tack, Exit. Don Fobn'pulls Pretioſa back. 

Pre. Mother, Grand-mother ! | 

Fo. Two rowes of Kindred in one mouth ! 

Ez, Be not uncivil fir, thus have you us'd her thrice. 

Fo. Thrice! three thouſand more: may] not uſe mine own ? R 

: re 
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Pre. Your own! by whattenure ? 

Jo. Cupid entails this Land upon me, Thave wooed thee, thou art 
coy, by this air Iam a Bull of Tariſe, wild, mad for thee ; you cold 
I was ſome copper coyn, I am a Knight of Spain, Don Franciſco de Car- 
como my Father, I Don Fohx his Son, this paper tells you more, grum- 
ble not old Granam, / fiere's Gold ) for I muſt by this white hand, 
marry this cherry-lip'd, (weet month'd villain. | 

Pre. There's a thing call'd Quando. 

7o. Inſtantly. 

Eu. Art thou ſo willing ? 

Fo. Peace threeſcore and five. | 

Pre, Marry me! eat z Chicken ere it beout o'ch ſhell! Ple wear no 
ſhackles,liberty is ſweet,that I have, that le hold,marry me! can Gold 
and Lead mix together ? a Diamond and a button of Chriſtal fit one 
ring?youare too high for me,l am coo low; you too great] too litele. 

Eu, 1 pray leave her fir, and take your Gold again. 

Pre, Or if you dote, as you ſay, let metry you do this. 

Fo. Any thing, kill the great Turk, pluck out the Magul's Eye- 
teeth, in earneſt Pretioſa any thing ! 

Pre. Your taſt is ſoon ſet down, turn Giplie for two years, be one 
of us, if in that time you miſlike not me, norl you, here's my hand, 
farewel}. | 

Eu. There's enough for your Gold, witty Child. Extt. 

70, Turn Gipfie! for two years ! a capering Trade, 

AndIintl'end may keep a Dancing Schoole, 

Having ſerv'd fore, Gipfie! I muſt turn, Fe 

Oh beauty ! che Suns fires cannot fo burn. Exit. 
Exter Clara. | 

Cla.1have offended, yet oh Heaven! thou know'ſt 

How much I have abhor'd even from my birth, 
A thought that tended to immodeſt folly ; 
Yet I have fallen, choughrs with diſgraces ſtrive, 
And thus Ilive, and thus I dye alive. 
Enter Pedro, and Maria. 
' Pe, Fie Clara, thou doſt coure calamity too much, 

Ma. Yes Gi-le, thou doft. 

Pe. Why ſhould we fret our eyes out with our tears ? 
Weary complaints, *cis fruitlefle, childiſh, 

Impatience, for when miſchief hath wound up 
The full weight of the Raviſhers foul Life, 
D 
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To an equa] height of ripe iniquity, _ | 
The x will by degrees, fink down his Soul - 
Toa-much lower, much:more lafting ruine 
Then our joynt wrongs can challenge. 

Ped. Darknefle it (elf 
Will change nights ſable brow, into 2 Sun-beam 
For a diſcovery, and be (ure 
When ever we can learn what monſter *twas - 
Hath rob'd thee of the Jewel held ſo pretious, 
Our vengeance ſhall be noble. | 

Pe. Royal, any thing ; 
Till thea ler's live ſecurely : co proclame 
Our ſadnefſe were meer vanity. 

Cla. A needs not, 
Fle ftudy co be merry. 

Pe. We are puniſh'd 
Maria juftly, covetouſnefle to match 


Our Daughter to that matchleſs piece of ignorance, 


Our fooliſh ward, hath drawn this curſe upon us. 
Ma. I fear it has! 


Pe. Ot with this face of grief. 
Enter Lewys and Diego. 
Dre. Here comes Don Lewys; noble fir \ 
Lew, My Lord, | 
I truſt T have you and your Ladies lea 
To exchange a word with your fair Daughter 


Pe, Leave and welcome, hark Maria, your ear too. 
Dze. Mine my Lord. | 
Lew. Dear Clarg, I have often fu'd for Love, 
And now defire you would ac aftbe pleas'd 
To ftile me yours. 
Cla. Mineeyes n'ere (aw that Gentleman 
Whom I more nobly in my heart reſpe&ted, 
Then I have you, yet you muſt Sir excuſe me, 
1t I reſolve to uſe a while that freedom 
My younger dayes allow. 
Lew. But ſhall Ihope? 
Cla. You will do injury to better fortunes | 
To your own Merit, Greatnefle, and Advancement, 
Which I beſeech you not to ſlack. 
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Lew. Then hear me, » 


"Fever Tembrace any other choyce, 


Latill I know you elſewhere match'd, may all 
The chief of my defires find ſcorn and ruine. 
Cla.Oh me ! 
Lew, Why figh you Lady? 
Cla, Deed my Lord lam not well. 
ery. Then all Diſcourſe is tedious, 
Fle chuſe ſome ficrer time, till then fair Clara =—— 
Cla. You ſhall not be unwelcome hither fir ; 
That's all that I dare promile. SO 
Lew. Diego ! 
Die, My Lord ! 
Lew. What (aies Don Pedro ? 
Die. Hee'l go with you. 
Lew. Leave us : 
Shall I my Lord entreat your privacy? 
Pe. Withdraw Meria, wee'l follow preſently. Ex#, 
Lew. The great Corigidor, whoſe politick ftream 
Ofpopularity, glides on the ſhore 
Ofevery vulgar praiſe, hath often urged me 
To be a Suitor to his Catholick Majeſty, 
For a repeal from banifhment for him 
Who flew my Father, complements in vowes 
And ftrange well ſtudied promiſes of friendſhip, 
Burt what is new to me, ſtill as he Courts 
Afliftance for Alvarez my grand enemy, << 
Still he proteſts how ignorant be is, 
Whether Alvarez be aliveor dead ? 
To morrow is the day we have appointed 
For meeting at the Lord Franciſco's houſe, 
The Earl of Carcomo; now my good Lord, 
Theſum of my requeſt is, you will pleaſe | 
Tolend your preſence there, and witnefle wherein 
Our joyne accord conſiſts. 
Ped. You ſhall command ie. 
Lew. But firſt as you are noble, 1 beſeech you 
Help me with your advice, what you conceive 


Of great Ferna1do's importunity. 


Or whether you imagine that Alvarez. 
D 2 Survive 


Survive or not? 
Pe. It is a Queſtion fir 

Beyond my relolution, I remember 

The difference betwixt your Noble Father, 

And Conde de Alvarez, how it ſprung 

From a meer trifle firſt, a caſt of Hawks, + 

Whoſe made the (wifter flight,whoſe could mount higheſt, 

Lie longeſt on the wing. From change of words 

Taeir controverſfie grew to blows, from blows 

To Parties, thence to Fattion, and in ſhort 

] well remember how our ſtreets were frighted 

With brawls, whoſe end was blood, till when no friends 

Could mediate their difſcords: by the King 

A reconciliation was enforc'd, 

Death thr eaten'd the firſt occafioner 

Of breach, beſides the confiſcation 


Of Lands and Honours, yet at laſt they met = - 


Again; again they drew to fides, renew'd 
Their antzent Qnarrel, inwhich diſmal uprore 
Your Father hand to hand fell by Alvarez, 
Alvarez fled, and after him the doom 
Ofexile was ſet out 3 He as Report; | 
Was bold to voy ce, retir'd himſelf to Rhodes, .. 
His Lands and Honours by the King, beftow'd « 
On you, but then an Infant. : 

Lew. Ha, an Infant ! 

Pe. His Wife the Siſter to the Corigidor, 
With a young Daughter, and ſome few that follow'd her 
By ſtealth were ſhipt for kÞvdes, and.by a ſtorm - * 
Ship-wrack'd at Sea,but for the baniſh'd Conde, 
"Twas never yet known what became of him, \ 
Here's all can inform you. 

Lew, A r. peal, : | 
Yes, I will ſue fore, beg for't, buy.ic, any thing 
That may by poflibilicy of friends, ; 
Or money, le attempt. 

Pe.” Tis a brave charity. 

Lew. Alas poor Lady,I conld mournfor her !. 
Her lofſe was Ulury more then I cover; | 
Bt for the Man, i'deſell my patrimony . 


Y 
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For his repeal, and run about the World 
To find him out, there is no peace can dwell 
About my Fathers Tomb, till I haveſacrific'd 
Some portion of revenge to his wrong'd aſhee, 
You will along with me?” 
Pe. You need not queſtion it. 
Ley. 1 have ftrange thoughts about me, two ſuch furies 
Revel amidft my joyes, as-well may move 
Diftra&ion-in a Saint, Vengeance and Love, 
Fle follow fir. 
Pe. Pray lead the way, you know it. Ext, 
Enter Sanchs and Soto. 
Soto. How now ! from whence come you fir? 
San, From fleaing my ſelf ſir. 
Soto. From playing with Fencers fir, and they have beat him out 
of his Cloaths fir. 
Pe, Cloak, Band, Rapier, all loft ar Dice! 
S2n. Nor Cards neither. | 
Soto, This was one of my Maſters dog-dayes, and he would not 
ſweat coo much. 
San. It was mine own Gooſe, and I laid the Giblets upon an other 
Coxcombs trencher, youare my Gardian, beſt beg me for a fool now. 
Soto, He that begs one begs tother. 
Pe. Does any Gentleman give away his things thus? 
San. Yes, and Gentlewomen give away their things too. 
Soto, To Gulls ſometimes, and are Cony-catch'd tor their labour: 
Pe. Wilt thou ever play the Coxcomb ? 
San. If no other parts be given me, what wonld you have me do ? 
Pe. Thy Father was as brave a Spaniard 
As ever ſpake the haute Caſtilian Tongue. 
Sax. Put me in Cloaths, Yle be as brave as he. 
Pe. This is the ninth time thou haſt plaid the Aﬀe, 
Flinging away thy trappings and thy cloath 
To cover others, and go naked thy (elf. _ 
San. Ple make%em up ten, becauſe 1'le be even with you. 
Pe. Once more your broken walls ſhall have new Hangings- 
Soto, To be well hung is all our delire. 
Pe. And what courſe take you next ? 
San.What courſe? why my man Seto and I will go make ſome Maps. 
Pe, What Maps ? - 
D 3 ſpe Seto, 
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Soto, Not ſuch Maps as you waſh Houſes with, but Maps of Conns 
'tries. : | 
Sas. I have an Unkle in Sivell, i'le goſec him, an Aunt in Sien in 
{Jtaly, 1 go ſee her. | Ed? 
Seto. A Coſen of mine in Rome, I go tohim with a Morter, > 
San. There's a Curtizan in Venice, i'le gotickle her. | 
Soto. Another in England, Vie go eackle her. ; 
Pe. So, ſe, and where's the money to do all this? 
San, If my wookes being cut down cannot fill thi 
into Trapſticks. I 
Soto. And if his Acres being (old for a Meruedi, a Turffe for marks 
in Cages, cannot fill this Pocket, give 'emto Gold-finders, | 
Pe. You'l gallop both to the Gallows, ſo-fare you well. Exit, 
San. And be hang'd you, new cloaths y*ad 
Soto; Four cloaks, that you may give away three, and keep one. 
San. Wee'l live as merrily as Beggers, let's both turn Gipfies. - 
Soto. By any means, ifthey cog wee'l [ ie, if they coffe wee'l cumble. 
San, Both in a Belly, rather then fail. 
Soto, Come then, wee'l be Giplifed. 


ocket, cut 'em 
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$an. And Tipſified too. 
| Soto. And we will ſhewſuch tricks, and ſuch rare Gambols, 
As ſhall pur down the Elephant and Camels. | _—_— | 


 Acrus TeRTius. 


Enter Roderzgo D; ſauiz'd like an Italian, 
Ro.A thouſand ſtings are inme ! oh what vild prifons | 
Make we our bodies, to our immortal fonts? > > 
Brave Tenants to bad houſes ! *cis a dear rent 
They pay for naughty Lodging -'the oy TE. 
The body, the Caroach that carries her, \ vr 
Sinnes the fivift wheels that hurry her away: , \ 


Our Will the Coachman raſhly driveing on, | 
Till Coach and Carriage both are quite o'rethrown : | 1 
My body yet ſcapes bruiſes, that known thief / 
Is not yet cal*d coch? Bar, there's no true {ence \ [ 
Ofpain, but what the Law of Conſcience ) 

E Condemns 
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Condemns us to, I feel that, who would loſe 
A Kingdom for a Cottage? an Eſtate 
Of perpetuity, for a mans Life? _. 
For annuity of that Life ( pleaſure ) a ſparke 
To thoſe Celeſtial fares that burn abour us ! 
A painted Star to that bright Firmament 
Of conſtellations, which each night are ſet 
Lighting our way, yet thither how few get ? 
How many thouſand in Madr:l/ drink © 
The cup of luft, and laughing in one moneth 
Nor whining as ] doe ? ſhould this ſad Lady 
Now meet me, do | know her ? ſhould chis Temple 
(By me prophan'd) hie in the ruines here, 
The pieces would ſcarce fhew her me: -- would they did 
Shee's Miſtris to Dox Lewys — by his ſteps, 
And this diſgurle Ple findeher ; to Salamanca 
Thy Father thinks t*art gonz no cloſe here ftay 
Where ere chou travell'ft Scorpions ſtop thy way; theſe 

; Enter Sancho and Soto as Gipfies. : 

San. Soto, how dolſhew?  : 

Soto. Like a rufty Armor new ſcour'd, buc Mafter how ſhew I ? 

San. Like an Afe with a new pibal'd ſaddie on his back. 

Soto..If the Devil were a Taylor, he would ftarce know us in theſe 
gaberdines. | 

San. If a Taylor were: the Devil, Pde not givea Lowſe for him, 
if he ſhould bring up this Faſhion amongſt Gentlemen, and make it 
common. 

Ro. The freſhnefſe of the Morning be upon you both. 

Sn. The ſaltneſfe ofthe Evening be upon you ſingle. 

Ro. Be not diſpleas'd, that I abruptly thus 
Break in upon your favours, your ſtrange habits 
Javite me with defire, to underſtand 
Both what you are, and whence, becauſe no Country 
(And I have meaſur'd ſome) ſhew me your like. 

Soto, Qur like! no we ſhould be ſorry, we or our cloaths fhould' 
| belike fiſh, new, ſtale, and ſtinking in three dayes. 

Sex. If you ask whence we are, weare A£gyptien Spaniards; if 
what, we are, ut, re, mi, fa, ſol, Juglers, Tumblers, any thing, any 
where, every, where. | 

Ko, A good fate hither-teads me by the hand. 
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Your Quality love, the ſcenical Schoole ne _ 
Has been my Tutor long in Traly, 44 
(For that's my Country) there have I put on 
Sometimes the ſhape of a Comedian, 
And now and then ſome other. . 

Sar. A Player! a brother of the tyring houſe! 

Soto. A bird of the ſame feather. 

San. Welcome, wut turn Giplie ? 

Ro. 1 cannor Dance, nor Sing, but if my Pen | 
From my invention can ſtrike Muſick tunes, 

My head and brains are yours. RM 

Soto. A Calves-head and brains were better for my ſtomack. 

San. A rib of Poetry. 

Soto, A modicum of the Muſes, a horſe-ſhoe of Helicon. 

San, A Mag-py of Parnaſſus, welcome agen, I am a fire-brandof 
Phz:us my (elf, wee'l invoke together, ſo you will not ſteak my 
Plor. 4 

Ro. *Tis not my faſhion. 

San. But now adayes cis all the faſhion. 

Soto. What was the laſt thing you writ, a Comedy ? 

Ro. No, *ewas a ſad, too fad a Tragedy, 
Under theſe eves ile ſhelter me. | 

San. See here comes our company, "® *%_ 
Do our tops ſpinas you would have*em? '- VS 

Soto, Ifnot whip us round. 2 

* San. 1 fent you aLetcer to tell you we were upon a march; 
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in Eugenia, Preticſa, and all the Gipfies. 
Al. AndFou are welcome, -- yet theſe fools will crouble us. 
Ez. Rich fools ſhall buy our troubte- b 
San, Hang Lands, it's nothing but Trees, Stones and Dirt, 01d Fa- 
rher I have Gold to keep up our ſtock, pretious-Pretioſa, for whoſe 
fakel have thus transform'd my ſelf out ofa Gentleman into a Gipſie, 
thou ſhalt not want ſweet Rimes my little Musk-cat, for beſides my 
ſelf, here's an Italian Poet, on whom I pray throw your welcoms. 
Onnes. He's welcome ! 
Pre. Sir, y'*are moſt welcome, I love a Poet, } 
So he writes Chaſtely, if your Pen canſell me | 
Any ſmooth queint Romances, which 1 n1ay ſing, 
You ſball have Bayes and Silver. 


4 | Ro. 
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'T hes paniſbG he. 
Ro. Pretty heart no ſelling, 3 
Wks Gans ae he Xa = Y 


Sar. And me £00. , 

Al, We hall be glad to uſe you fir, our ſports 
Muſt be an Orchard bearing feveral Trees 
And Fruits of ſeveral taſte, one pleaſure dults. 

A time may come, when we ( befides theſe paſtimes 
May from the Grandoes and the Dons of Sparn 
Have leave to try our skill evenon the Stage, 


And then your wits may help ns. © 


San. And mine too. 

Ro. They are your ſervants. T0 

Pre, Trip ſoftly through'the Rtreets, till we arrive 
You know at whoſe houſe Father. 


Song. | 
San. Trip it Gipfies, trip it fine, © '\ 

Shew tricks and lofty Capers ol 
At threading Needles we repine, 

And leaping over Rapiers. Pd 
Pindy Pandy raſcall toyes, _, 

We ſcorn cutting Purſes, 
Tho we live by making noyſe, 

Far cheating none cam curſe us. 


Over High-wayes, over low, 
And over Stones and Gravell, 
Tho we trip it on the Toe, 
And thus for Silver travell. 
Tho our Dances waſte our backs, 
At night fat Capons mend them ; 
Eggs well brew'd in Butter d=ſack,, 
Our Wenches ſay befriend them. 


Oh that all the World were mad, 
Then ſhould we have fine Dancing, 
Hobby horſes would be bad, - | 
And brave Girles keep a prancing. 
Beggers would on Cock-horſe ride, 
And Boobzes fall ayoaring, 
And Cuckelds tho no Horns be ſpide, 
Be one another goring. 
Welcome 
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Welcome Poet to our Ging, 
Make Rimes wee'l give thee reaſon, . - 
Canary Bees thy brains ſhall ſting, N 
Mull-ſack, did nere ſpeakg Treaſon. 
Peter-ſee-me ſhallwaſh thy nowle, 
And Malligo Glaſſes fox thee, 
If Poet thou tofſe not bowle for howle 
Thou ſhalt not kiſſ @ Doxie. Ext. 
Enter Fernando, Franciſco de Garcomo, Don Fobn, Pedro, 


Maria, Lewys, and Diegs. . - 
Fer. Lewys de Caftro, fince you circled are. 
In ſuch a golden Ringof worthy friends, 
Pray let me queſtion you about that bufinefſe 
You and I laft confer'd on. D 
Lew. My Lord ] wiſhit. 1 i 8 
Fer, Then Gentlemen, tho yqu al}khow this 
 Yertnow look on him well, and you ſhall find - 
Such mines of Spaniſh Honour in his bolome, 
AS but in few are treaſur'd. ? 
Lew. Oh my good Lord! pI an Bs 
Fer. He's Son to that de Caſtro, o're whoſe Tomb. 
Fame ftands writing a book whjchwillcakeup ., - 
Theage of time to fill it with the ſtories 
Of his great afts, and that his honour'd: Father 
Fell in the Quarre) of thoſe Families ' Fob 
His own,and Dox Alvarez de Caſtilla. - Se: 
Fre, The volume of choſe Families if'too large, 
And too wide printed in our memory, ACN 
Lew. Would it had ne'recomeforth. © 
Omnes. So wiſh we all. | A Ed. 
Fer. But here's a Son as matchleſſe as the Father, 
For he minds bravery : he lets'blaod his Spleen, __ 
Tares out the leaf in which-the.Pituxe ſtands © - 
Offlain de Caſtro, caſt a Hill of Sand wy 
On all revenge, and ftifles it. 
Omnes.*T1s done nobjly. 
Fer, For I by him am courted to (ollicite 
The King for the repeal of poor 4lvarez, 
Who lives a baniſh'd man ſome ſay in N&pþles. 


$ 


te, 


ec renee oa ach etna een 
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'Pe. Some ſay in Arragon. 
Lew. No matter where, = 
That Paper folds in it myphandand heart, 
Peritioning the royalty of Spsiye -  * 6” Le 
To free the good old man, afidcall him homes _.' 
But what hope bath your-Lordſhip _ theſe beames 
Of grace ſhall ſhine upon me? 
Fer, The word Royal! 
Omnes. And that's enough. | 
Lew. Then fince this flixe is drawn upto encreaſe. 
The ftreame , with pardon of theſe honor'd friends 
Let me ſet ope another , and that*s this , | 
, That you my Lord Don Pedro, (andthis Lady 
Your noble Wife) would in this faire aſſembly 
CIf ſtill. you hold me Tenant to your favor ) 
Repeal the promiſe, you fo ofthave made me, 
Touching the beautious Clara for-my Wiſe, | 
Pe, What | poſſeſſe in her before theſe Lords 
I freely once more give you. =p 
Al. And what's mine? + 
To you (as right heir to it) I religne. gf 
Omnes. What would yon more? | $00 W 
Lew. What would 1 more'che ns down his head rs 
Gently to haye me touch it, but whenl offer 
To pluck the fruit, the top branch growes ſo high 
To mock my reaching hand , up it does flie; 
I have the Mothers ſmile, the Daughters frown. 
Omnes. Qh you muſt wooe hardt : 
Fer. Wooe her well ſhee's thine own. - 
Fo. That Law holds not *mongſt Gipſies , Jug hard, 
And am wide offfrom the Marke. - lorifh. 
Enter Soto, with a Cornet in his Pate 
Fer. Is this my Lord your Muſick ? _ 
Fra. None of Mine. 
Soto, Acrew of Gipfies with deſire, 
To ſhew their ſports are at your Gates afire. 
Fra. How, how, my Gates afire Knave ! 
Fo. Are panting? Iam a fire I'me ſure! 
Fer, What are the things they doe! 
 Sovo, STEP Fr Ws they _ Dance and Sinz. Y 
ell 
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Tell fortunes tov ( which is a very fine thing) +, 
They tumble how ? not up and down :. 
As tumblers doe, but from Towne to Towne, . 
Anticks they have, and Giphie masking ,., 
And toyes which you may have for asking 3 
They come todevoure, nor Wine, nor good Cheere, 
But co earne money , if any be here. 
( But being ask'd, as | ſuppoſe, 
Your anſwer will bein your tother hoſe )- 
For there's not a Gipfie amongſt ?em that begs, 
Bur gets his living by-his Tongue and Legs. | 
If therefore you pleaſe Dons they ſhall come, . 
Now Ihaveended, let them begin... 
- Omnes. 1, I, by any means, . 
Fra. But fellow bring you Mafick-along with: you too. 


Soto. Yes my Lord, both lowd Muſick; and ftill Mufick, the lowd is - 


that which you have heard ,; and the {till is that which no man_can« 
heare. Exit. FE | 

Fer. A fine Knave, 

Fra. There is a report of a faire Gipfie, 
A pretty lictlecoy, whom all our Gallants 
In Madrill lock to looke on: this ſheetrow ? - 
Yes ſure is ſhee —— ſhould beforry-elſe. La 54] 

Enter Alvarez, Eugenia, 'Fretioſa, Roderigo, Sanchn, . 
Sote, . and all the Gipfies, © © x. 


al + Song,: ; T9909 
1. Come follow your Leader follow, tot 
Our Convoy be Mars and Apollo, - 
The Van comes brave up here, 
Anſ, As botly comes:the Reare. | 
Omn.Our Knackers are the Fifes and Drums,. 
Sa, ſa, the Gipfies Army Cones. [oy Frooirts 53 


2. Horſemen we need not fear ,, * 
There's none but footmen here; 
The Horſe ſure charge without ; 
Or if they wheele about, 
Omn, Our Knackers are the ſhot that flie | 
Pit apat rattling inthe. Skie. 


Sy 
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3. If once thegreat Orduance play 
That's laughing, yet run n0t away, 
Bur fland the puſh of Pike, 
. Scorne can but baſely ſtrike. \ 
Omn. Then let our Armies joyn and ſing, | 
And pit a pat make our Knackers Ting. ; 


4 Arme, Arme, what Bands ave thoſe ? 
They cannot be ſure our foes, 
Weel not draw up our force, 
Nor muſter any Horſe, | 
Omn. For ſince they pleas'd to view our ſight, 
Let's this way, this way, give delight. 


5. A Conncil of War lets call, 
Lock either to fland or fall, 
If our weak, Army ftands, 
Thank. all theſe noble hands; 
Whoſe gates of love being open thrown 
We enter,and then theTown's our 0wn: 
Fer. A very dainty thing. 
Fra. A handſome Creature. 
Ro. Look what a pretty pit there's in her chin, 
Fo. Pit ! *cis a Grave to bury Lovers in. 
Ro. My Fathers difguife guard -me. | 
San. Soto, there's de Cortez my guardian, but he ſmells noe us. 
Soto. Peace Brether Gipfie, wud any one here know his fortune ? 
Omnes, Good fortunes all of us. | 
Pe.*Tis I fir needs a good one, come fir what's mine ? 
Ma, Mine and my Husbands fortunes keep together, 
Who is'c tells mine. eu 
. w-my L 1, hold-up Madam, fear not your pocket, for Tha but two 
ands, 
Tou are ſad, or mad, or glad, 
For a couple of Gocks that cannot be had, 
Yet when abroad they bave pick'd ftore of grain, 
Doodle doo they will cry on your Dunghills again. 
Ma. Indeed I mifle an idle Gentleman, 
And a'thing of his a fool, but neither (ad 
Nor mad for them, would that were all the lead 
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Lying at my heart. 
Ped. What look'ſ thou on ſo long? - ONS 
Soto. So long! do you think good fortunes are freſh Herrings, to 
come in ſholes ? bad fortunes are like Mackerel at Midſummer, you 
have had a ſorelofle of late. 
Ped. 1 have indeed, what is'c? 
Soto.l wonder it makes you not mad ; for b_— 
Through a gap in your GY ound 
Thence late hath been ole | Cr 
A very fine Aſſe, and a very fine Foals, 
Take beed for 1 ſpeak,not by babs and by nabs, 
E're long yowl te borribly troubled withſcayse 
Pe. I am now ſo, go filly fool. 
Sote. ] ha gin't him. 
Sax. Oh Sote, that Aſſe and Foale fattens me !_ 
Fer: The Mother of the Gipfies, what. caa ſhe do.? 
Tle have a bouec with her. 
Fo. 1 with the Gipfic Daughter. 
Fra. To her Boy | . 
Eu. From you went a Dove away | 
Which ere this bad been morewhite, 
Then the ſilver Roab of Day, © | 
Her eyes the Moon has none fo bright. 
Sate ſhe now upon your hand | 
Not the Crows of Spain could buy it, 
_ But'tis flown to ſuch a Land, 
Never more ſhall you come niezt 5 
Ha ! yes if Palmeftry tell true, 
This Dove agen may fly ts you. | 
Fer. Thou art a lying Wicch, Vie hear no more. 
San, If you be fo hot fir, we can cool you with a Song. 
Soto. And when that Song's done, wee'theat you agen with a dance. 
Lew. Stay dear fir, ſend for Clara, let her know her fortune.  - 
Ma. *Tis too well known. ET, 
Lew. *Twill make her ': erry to be in this brave Company. 
Pe. Good Diego ferch her, - Exit Diego. 
Fra, What's that old man ! has he cunning too? 
Omnes. More then all we. 637 4 34! CE 


Lew. Has he! Vie ery his SpeAacles. CRF 
Fer. Ha | Rodcrigo there ! the Scholler "> | 
| X Thar 
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That went to Salamanca, takes he degrees 
Ich Schoole of Gipfies ? let the fiſh alone, 
Give him line, this is the Dove, the Dove: the Raven 
That Redlam mock*d me with. 
Lew. What worms pick you out there now ? 
Al. This — when this line the other croſſes, 
Art tells me *cis a book of lofles, 
Bend your hand thus, Oh ! herel find 
You have loſt a Ship in a great wind, 
Lew. Lying Rogue Ine're had any: 
Al. Hark,as I gather, . - 
That great Ship was de Caftro call'd your Father. 
Lew. And I muſt hew that Rock that ſplit him. 
Al, Nay and you threaten. 
Fra. And what's Don Fobs thy fortune ? th'art ſong fumbling at it. 
Fo. Shetells me tales ofthe Moon fir. 
» Pre. And now *tis come to the Sun fir. 
Tour Sun wud ride, the youth wad run, 
The youth wud ſayle, the youth wud fly; 
He's tying a knot will nere be done, 
He ſhoots, and yet has nere an eye. 
Tou have two,*twere goed you lent hins one, 
And a heart too, for be has none. 
Fra. Hoyday, lend one of mine eyes! 
San. They give us nothing, he'd beſt put: on a boſd face and ask it. 
Song. | 
Now that from the Hive 
. Tou gather'd have the Honey, 
Our Bees but poorly thrive, 
Uuleſſ* the Banks be ſunny. 
Then let your Sun and Moon 
Tour gold and filver ſhine, 
My thanks ſhall buming fly to you. 
Omnes. And mine, and mine,and mine, 
AI. See, ſee, your Gipfi toyes, 
Tou mad Girles, you merry Boyes, 
A boon voyage we have made, © 
Loud Peales muſt then be had, 
If I a Gipfte be 
A crack-rope I am for thee ;. Oh 
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Such clappers pleaſe « King *, - a On Op 

Such clappers pleaſe a King : you pleai'd may paſs away, 7 
Then let your B:ll-ropes ay, | ls oo roo anon 


Now chime *tis Haly-day, | NR: ; EE ET EEE 


Now chime tis Holy-day. EE RE Per 13 
Pre. No more of this pray Father, fall toyour Dancing. "Dance, 
Jew. Clara will come too late now. CE nts, 
Fer. *Tis great pity, 
Betides your Scngs , Dances and other Paſtimes, 
You do not as our Spaniſh-AQors do, make trial of a Stage. 
Al. Weare iir about it, 
So pleaſe your high Authority to ſigne us vu. 
Some warrant to confirme us. 
Fer. My hand ſhall dov' 
your Sports. 
Al. Which to ſet off chis Gentleman a Scholler. 
Ro. Pox on you. $ 
Al. Will write for us. 
Fer, A Spaniard fir ? 
Ko, No my Lord an Italian. 
Fer. Denies his Country roo —— my Son fings Gipfie Ballads 
Keepeas you are, wee'l (ee your Poets vaine, a : 
And yours for playing; time is not ill ſpent 
That's thus lazd out-in harmlefſe merriment. Exit Gibſfies Dancing: 
Pe. My Lord of Carcomo, for this entertainment - 
You ſhall cammand our loves. ; 
Fra Y'a:enobly welcome. | 
Te. Tue Evening growes upon us, Lordsto all| - 
A happy time of day. x - 
Fer. Tnelike to you Don Pedro. 
Lew. To my hearts ſole Lady, 
Pray let my ſervice humbly be remembred, 
VVe «cniy miſt her preſence. 
Ma. i thall cruly | | 
Report your worthy love. it Pea. Mz. 
Fer. You ſhall no Gitther, oY 
Indeed my Lords you ſhall not. 
Fro. VVith yourfavour 
VVe will attend you home. 


and-bring the beft in Spaine toſee ' 
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Eater Diego. 

Die. Where's Don Pedro ? oh (ir ! 

Lew. Why what's the matter ? 

Die. The Lady Clara, 

Paſſing near to my Lord Corigidors houſe, 
Met wich a ftrange milſchance. 

Fer. How, what miſchance? _ 

Die. The Jefter that fo late arrived at Court, 
And chere was welcome for his Countries fake, 
By importunity of ſome friends, it ſeems 
Had borrow'd from the Gentleman of your Horſe, 
The backing of your mettPd Barbary: 

On which being mounted, whilſt anumber gaz'd 

To hear what Teſts he could perform on Horſe-back, 
The head-ftrong beaſt unus'd to ſuch a Rider, 
Beares the prefle of people before him, 

With which throng the Lady Clara meeting, 
Fainted, and there fell down, not bruis'd I hope, 
But frighted and intranc'd: 

Lew, Ill deftin'd miſchief ! 

Fer. Where have you lefther ? 

Dre. At your houſe my Lord, 

A ſervant comming forth, and knowing who 
The Lady was, convey'd her to a Chamber, 
A Surgeon too is ſent for. 

Fer, Had ſhe been my Daughter, 

My carecould not be greater, then it ſhall be 
For her recure. 

Lew. But itſhe miſcarry, 

I am the moſt unhappy Man that lives. Exit. 

Fer. Diego Coaſt about the Fields, 

And over-take Don Pedro and his Wife, 
They newly parted from us. 
Die. Vie run ſpeedily. Exit. 
Fer. A ſtrange miſchance, but what ! 
I have my Lord Franciſco this day noted, 
1 may tell you, an accident of merriment and wonder, 
Fra. Indeed my Lord. 
Fer. Thavg not thoughts encugh 
About me to imagine what th'event 


P-_ _ 
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Can come to, *cis indeed about my Son; 
Hereafcer you may counſel me. 

+ra. Moſt gladly, — how fares the Lady? 

Enter Lewys. 

Lew. Cal'd back to life, but full of ſadnefſle. ; 

Fer. Talks (he nothing ? 

Lew. Nothing, for when the women that attend on her 
Demanded how ſhe did, ſhe curi'd about, 
And anſwered with a {igh, when I came near, 
And by the Lovell bore her, begg'd a word 
Otfhope to comfort mein her well-doing, 
Before ſhe would reply, from her fair Eyes | 
She greets me with a Bracelet of her tears ; 
Then wiſh'd me not to doube, ſhe was £00 well, 
Entreats that ſhe may ſleep withont diſturbance, 
Or company untill her Father came. 
And thus 1 lefc her. 

Fra. For ſhe's paſt the worſt, 
Young Maids are oft ſo troubled. 

Enter Pearo, and Maria, 

Fer. Here come they | 
You talk of — fir, your Daughter for your comfort 
Is now upon amendment. | ; 

Ma. On my Lord ! "i 
You ſpeak an Angels voyce. 


Fer. Pray in and viſit her. - Exat. Pedro, aud Maria... 


Fle follow inſtantly —— you ſhall not parr | 

Without a cup of Wine my Lord. \ 
Fra.*Tis now too troubleſome a time, 

Which way take you Dox Lewys ? 
Lew. No matter which, for till Ihear 

My Clara berecover'd, lam nothing, 

My Lord Corig:dor, 1 am your Servant 

For this free entertainment. C 
Fer, You have conquer'd me 

In noble courteſie. 
Lew. Ol ! that no art : - 

But Love it ſelf can cure a Love-fick heart. Exit, 

Clara in a Chair, Pedro and Maria by her. 


M., Clara, hope of mine age! 


Ped. 


Ew dyy 
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Ped. Soul of my comfort, | 
Kill us not both at once ; why doſt thon fpeed 
Thine Eye in ſuch a'progre(s *out theſe Walls? 

_ Cla. Yon large Window | 5 
Yields ſome fair proſpe&, good my Lord look out. 
And tell me what you ſee there. | y 

Pe. Fafie ſuite, : Bos 
Clara it overviews a ſpacious Garden, 
Amidſt which ſtands an Alablafter Fountain, 
A goodly one. 

Cla. Indeed my Lord. 

Ma. The griefs grow wide, 

And will miflead thy judgement through thy weaknels 
If thou obey thy weaknels. 

Cla. Who owns theſe glorious buildings ? 

Pe, Don Fernando 
De Azeutda , the Corigider 


Of Mararill, a true noble Gentleman. 


Cla. May I not ſee him ? 

Ma. See him Clare , why? 

Cla. A truly noble Gentleman you faid fir. 

Pe. Idid : loe here he comes in perſon, 
Weare my Lord your Servants. 

Enter Fernando. 

Fer. Good no complement, 
Young Lady there attends below a Surgeon 
Of worthy fame and pradice, is't your pleaſure 
To be his Patient ? 

Cla. With your favour fir, 
May I impart ſome few, but needfull words 
Of ſecrete to you, to you your ſelf, 
None but your ſelf. 

Fer. You may. 

Pe. Muſt Inot hear 'em ? 

Mea. Nor]. 

Cla. Oh yes, pray fit my Lord, 

Fer. Say on. 

Cla, You hare been maried. 

Fer. To a VViſe young Lady, | 
VVho whiles the Hcavens did _ her me was fraitfull 
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In all thoſe vertues which ftiles Woman good. , - 
Cla, And you had Childienby her. 
Fer. Had *is crue, I 
Now have but one, a Son, and he yet lives, 
ſane Daughter, as if in her Birch, the Mother 
{ad perfe&ted theerrand ſhe was ſent for 
Into the World , from that hour took herLife 
In which the other that gave it her, loſt hers 3 
Yer ſhortly ſhe unhappily, but fatally / 
Periſh'd at Sea. 
Cla, Sad ſtory ! 
Fer. Roderi.o, 
My Sonne. 
Cla. How is he call'd ſir? 
Fer. Roderigo, © 
He lives at Salamanca, and I fear R 
That neither Time, Perſwaſjons nor his Fortunes . 
Can draw him chence. 
Cla. My Lord, d'ee know this Crucifix ? 
Fer. You drive me toamazement, *cwas my Sons, 
A Legacy bequeathed him from his Mother 
Upon her Death bed, dear to him as Life ; 
On Earth there cannot be another creafure 
He values at like rate as he does this. 
Cla. Oh then Iam a caſt-away ! . 
Ma. How's that ? 
Pe. Alas ſhe will grow frantick. 
Cla. Ja my boſome, 
Next co my Heart my Lord I have laid up, 
In Bloody CharaGer a Tale of horcor, 
Pray read the Paper, and if there you find 
Ought that concerns a Maid undone, and miſerable 
Made ſo by one of yours ; call back the piety - 
OFfnature, to the goodnels ofa Judge , 
An upright Judge, not of a partial Father, 
For do not wonder that I live to ſuffer 
Such a futl weight of wrongs, but wonder rather 
That I have liv'd ro ſpeak them; thou great man: 
Yet read, read on, and as thou read'ſt conſider 
VVhac I have ſoff:r'd, what thou oughr'ſ to doz 


* 


" 


Thine 


T he Spaniſh Gipſee. 


Thine owa Name, Father-hood, and my diſhonour 
Be juſt as Heaven and Fate are, that by miracle 

Have in my weakneſs wrought a ſtrange diſcovery; 
Truth copyed from my heart is texted there : 

Let now my ſhame be throughly underſtood, 

Sinnes are heard fartheſt; when they cry in blood. 

Fer. True, true, they do'not cry bur hollow here, 
This is the Trumpet of a Soul drown'd deep 
In the unfathom'd Seas of match leſs ſorowes. 

I muſt lock falt the Dore. Exit. 

Ma. 1 have no words | 
To call for vengeance. 

Pe, I amloſt in marvaile. 

Enter Fernands. 

Fer. Sir, pray fit as you fate before : white paper 
This ſhould be innocence, thele Letters Gules 
Should be the honeſt Oracles of Revenge. 

What's Beauty but a perfe& white and red ? 
Both here well mixt, limne truth ſo beautifull, 
That to diſtruſt ic as Iam a Father 3 

Speaks me as fou], as rape hath ſpoken my Son, 
"Tis crue. 

Cla, *Tis true. 

Fer. Then mark me how Tkneel 
Before the high tribunal of your Injuries ; | 
Thou too too much wrong'd Maid ſcorn not my tears, 
For theſe are tears of Rage, not tears of Love. 
Thou Father of this too too much wrong'd Maid , 
Thou Mother of her counſells and her cares; 

] do riot plead for Picty to a Villain, 

Oh! lethim dye as he hath liv*d diſhonourably, 
Baſely and curſedly , I plead for pitty, 

To my till now untainted blood and honour, 
Teach me how 1 may now be juſt and cruell ; 
For henceforth 1] am Childleſle. 

Cla. Pray fir riſe, eg 
You wrong your place and age. 

Fer. Point me my Grave 
In ſome obſcure by-path, where never memory 
Nor mention of may Nome may be found out. 
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Cla. My Lord I can weep with you, nay weepfor yee 
As you for me,- your paſlions are inſtru&ions, 
And prompt my faltering Tongue to beg at leaſt 
A noble (atisfaftion, tho not revenge - 
Fer, Speak that agen. 
Cla. Can you procure no Balme 
To heala wounded Name ? 
Fer, OhtlYart as fair 
In Mercy as in Beauty, wilt thou live, 
And Ple bethy Payfician ? 
C!z, Vie be yours. | 
Fer. Don Pedro, wee'| to counſall | 
This Daughter ſhall be ours, ſleep, fleep, young Angell, 
My care (hall wake about thee. | 
Cla. Heaven 15 gracious, 
And Iam eas'd. | 
Fer. We will be yet more private, ? 
Might curtains o're the world, foft dreams reſt with thee. 
Tue beſt revenge is to reform ouricrimes , 
Then cime crowns ſorrows, ſorrows (Weetentimes. Ex, 


| —_ — 


AcTtus QuaRrTus. 


Enter Alvarez,, Sancbs, Soto, Axtonio, Claro, Eugenia, 
Pretioſa, Chrijtiana, and Don Fohn. A fvorot within; 


Maes. Welcome, welcome, welcome. | 
O Soto, More Sacks to the Mill. : > X 


San. More Theeves to the Sacks, 


Al. Peace. | - Fl 
Pre. Igive ynou ow my welcome without noyſe: - 
Fo. 'Tis Muſick to me. He offers to kiſs her. w; p 


Omnes. Oh fir ! 

San. You muſt not be in your Mutton before we are out of our 
Veale. 

Soto. Stay for Vineger to. your Oyſters, no openingtill then. 

En, No kiſſing till y'are ſworn. , 


The Spamish Gipſie. 
Jo. Swear me then quickly, ; 
T have brought Gold for my admiſſion. 
Al. What you bring leave, and what youleave count loft. 
San. I brought all my Teeth, twoare truck out, them] count loſt, 
ſo muſt you. 
Soto. 1 brought all my wits, half I count loſt, ſo muſt you. 
v. To beas you are, I loſe Father, Friends, 
Birth, Fortunes, all] the World ; what will you dv 
Witch the BeaſtIrode on hither ? 
Sax. A Beaſt! iv't a Mule? ſend him to Muly Crag a whee in B.r- 
bary. 
Soto. Ifc an Aﬀe? giveittoa Lawyer, for in Spain they ride upon 
none elle. f Yak 
Fe. Kill him by any means, leſt being purlir'd 
The Beaſt betray me. 
Soto. He's a Beaſt betrays any man. 
San. Except a Bayliffto be pump'd. | 
Fo. Pray bury the Carcaſs and the fifrniture. x | 
San. Do, do, bury the Aﬀes Houſhold-ftuffe, and in his skin ſow: 
aay Man that's mad for a Woman. 8 
Al. Dofſo then, bury it, now to your Oath: 
Ex. All things are ready, 
Al. Thy beſt hand lay on this Turffe of Graſs, 
(There thy Heart lies) vow not to paſſe 
From us two years for Sun nor Suow, 
a7 For hill zor dale ( how re Windsblow. ) 
EEE, Vow the hard Earth tobe thy Bed, 
Who x oe * With her green Cuſhions under thy Head ; 
F lowre banks or Mfſe to be thy bord, 
Water thy Wine, | 
San. And drink like a Lord. 
Omnes. Kings can have but Coronations, 
We are as proud of Gipſie Faſhions, | 
Dance, Sing, and in a well-mixet border, + 
Cloſe this new Brother of our Order. 
Al. hat we get, with us come ſhave, 
Tou to get muſt vow to care ; _ 
Nor ſiriks Gipfie, nor # and by, 
When ſtrangers ftrike, but fight cr dye, 
Our Gipfie Penches are not commcn, ; 
as Tot 
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You mutt not kifſe a fellowes Leman z 
Nor to your own { for one you muſt ; 
In Songs ſend errands of baſe luſt, 
Omnes. Dance, Sing, and in a well mix'd border, 
Cloſe this new Brother of our Order, 
Fo On this Turfſe of Graſs I vow 
Tour Laws to keep, your Laws allow. 
Omnes A Gipſie, a Gipfie, a Gipfie. 
Ez, Now chooſe what Maid has yet-no Mate ſhe's yours, 
Fe. Here then fix I my fate. = Offers to kiſſe. 
San. Agen fall too before you ha waft'd ! | 
Soto. Your Noſe in the Manger, before the Oates are meaſur'd, Jade 


lo hungry! 
Al. Set foot to ſoot, thoſe Garlands hold, id : " 
Teach bim bow, now mark, what more is told; . ; 8 | / | 


' Þy croſſe Armes the Lovers ſigne, 
Vow as theſe flowers themſelves entwine, | 
Of Aprils wealth tuilding a throne | , 
Round ; ſo your love to one or none, 
By thoſe touches of your feet, | 
Tou mutt each night embracing meet 1 
Chaſte how ©re disjoyn'd byday, - 
Ton the Sun with hey muſt play 3 
She to you the Marigold, 
To none but you ber Leaves unfold ; 
Wake ſhe or ſl:ep, your Eyes ſocharm, 
Want, wor, nor weatber do her harm. 


WEBCO 9n4 a eget” _"" 


Cla. This is your Market now of kifles, 
Buy and fell free each other blifles. R, 

Fo. Moſt willingly. | 

Omnes, Holy dayes,high dayes,GipfieFaires, FD 
When kiffes are Fairings, aad hearts meet in paires. | 

Al. All Ceremonies end here, welcome Brother-Gipfie» 

Sax. And the better to inſtru thee, ma;k what a brave life *tis all 
the year long. 


Song 
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: SOng-. 
Brave Don caſt your eyes ou our Gipfie Faſhiogs, 
In our antique h:y de guize, we go beyond ail Nations ; 
Plump Dutch at us grutch, ſo do Engliſh, ſo do French, 
' Hethar loafes on the 1: 0pes, ſhew-me ſuch an other ywench, 


IVe no Camulls bave toſhew,nor Elephant with growt beal, 
IV:.can Dance, he cannot go, becauſe the Beaſt is Corn<fed ; 
No Linde Bears ſhedding tears, for a Colliers whipping , 
Apes nor Dogs, quickas Frogs, over Cudgells Ripping. 


Jack in Baxes, nor Decoyes, Puppets, nor ſuch poor things, 
Nor are we thoſe roring Boyes, that coſen Fools with guilt Rings; 
For an Ocean , 1 6t ſuch a motion, as the City Ninivie, 


Dancing, Singing,and fine Ringing,you theſe ſports fall hear and ſee. 


Come now what ſhall bis Name be ? 


Pre. His Name ſhall now be 4Aydrew, friend Andrew mark me: 
Two years I am to cry you, prove fine Gold , 
The uncrack'd Diamond of my Faith ſhall hold. 
Fo. My vows are: Rocks of Adamant. 
Pre. Two years you areto try me, black when I turn 
May I meet youth and'want, old age and ſcorn. 
3s. Kings Diadems ſhall not buy thee. 
Cla. Do you think Ed 
You can endure the Life and love it ? 
2. As Ulurers dote upon their treaſure, 
: wars Has when your Face ſhall betand, likea Saylors workie- 
ay hand. | 
San. When your Feet ſhall be gall'd, and your Noddle b mall'd : 
Soto, When the Woods you muſt forredge,and not meet with poor 
Peale-porridge. 
San. Be all to be dabled, yet lie in no ſheet. 
Soto, With VViinters Froſt, Hayle, Snow and Sleete ; 


. VVhac Life will you ſay itis then ? 


Fo. As now che ſweeteſt. 
Away, away, the Corigidor has ſent for you. Diego within, 


G | Song 


og 
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Song. 

San. Hence merily fine to get Money, 
Dry are the Fields, the Bancks are Sunny; 
Silver is ſweeter far than Honey. 

Flie like Swallowes , 
Ie for our Coneys muſt get Mallowes, 
Who loves not his Dill, {et him die at the Gallowes; 
Hence bonny Girles foot it trimly, 
Smug up your Beetle Browes , none look grimly, 
To ſhew a pretty foot, Oh | "tis ſeemly, Exit, 


Enter Cardochia, ftayes Soto. 

Car. Do you hear you Gipſie? Gipfie? 

Soto. Me ? 

Car. There's a young Gipfie newly entertain'd, 
Sweet Giple call him back for one two words, 
And here's a Jewel for thee. 

Soto, ble ſend him; | 

Cir. What's his Name ? _ + > 

Soto. Andrew. Exit. 

Car. A very handſome fellow , I ha ſeen Courtiers 
- up and down in their tull bravery, 

et here's a Gipſie worth a drove of *em. 
Enter Don Fobn, 

Fo, With me ſweet Heart ? 

Car. Your Name is Andrew. 

Fo. Yes. 

Gar, You can tell Foreunes Axdrew. 

Fo. 1could once, | 
But now Tha loſt that knowledge, I am in haſte, 
And cannot ſtay to tell you yours. 

Car. I cannot tell yours then, 

And cauſe you are in haſt, Il am quick, 
Tam a Maid. - 

Fo. So, (o, a Maid quick. 

Car. Fuanna Cardochia 
That's mine own Name, Tam my Mothers Heir 
Here to this Houſe, and two more. 

-» Fo. T buy no Lands. 


Car. They ſhall be givenyou , with ſome Plate and Money, 


- 
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"And free poſſeſſion ( duxing life )of me, 


The Spanish Gipie, 
So the match like you, for ſo well 1 love you, 
That 1 in pitty of this Trade of Gipſying 
( Being baſe, idle and flaviſh) offer you 
A ſtate toſettle you, my youth and beauty , 
( Deſir'd by ſome brave Spaniards ) fo I may call you 
My husband, ſhall I Andrew? - 
Fe. *Las pretty Soul, 


Better Stars guide you, may that hand of Cupid 


Ake, ever ſhot this arrow at your heart, 
Sticks chere one ſuch indeed ? 

Car. | would dere did not, 
Since you'*l not pluck it out. 

Fo. Good ſweet Feannot; 


' For marriage *tis a Law amongſt us Gipfies 


We match in our own Tribes, for me towear you 
I ſhould but wear you out, ; 

Car, I donot care, | 
Wear what you can out, all my life, my wealth, 
Ruine me, ſo you lend me bur your love, 
Alittle of your love. 

| Fo. Would 1 could give it, 

For you are worth a World of better men, 
For your free noble minde, all my beſt wiſhes 
Stay with you, I muſt hence. 

Car, Wear for my ſake 


This Jewell. 


Fo. Yle not rob you, Vle take nothing. 
Car, Wear it about your neck but one poor Moon; 


Tin that time your eye be as *tis now, 


Send my Jewell home agen, and Iproteſt 
Vile never more think on you;deny not this, 
Put it about your neck. . 

Fo. Well then *cis done. 

Car. And vow to keep it there. 

Fo. By all the Goodneſs | 
I wiſhattend your Fortunes I do vow it. Exit..." 

Car, Scornd! thou haſt temper*d poyſon to kill me 
Thy ſelf ſhalFdrink; ſince I cannot enjoy thee 
My revenge ſhall. 
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Enter Diego.. 
Die. Where arethe Giplies ? 
Car. Gon; —— Diego do you love me ? 


Die. Love thee Juanna ! 
Is my life mine ! ic 1s but mine (0 long 
As it ſhall do thee ſervice. 7 

Car. There's a younger Giphie newly entertain'd, 

Die. A handſome ralcal; what ofhim? - 

Car. That ſlave in obſeeane Language courted me... 
Drew Rialls out, and would have bought my body 
Diego from thee! 

Die. Is he (o Itchy ? Vie cure him. | 

Car. Thou ſhalt not couch che Villain, Tle (pin his fate 3 Fel 
Woman ſtrike ſure, fall the blow ne're © late. * 

Die.. Strike on fin, thouwilt bea ſtriker,” Exit. 

Enter Fer and , Fratecifee's Pedro, and es | - : 

Fer. See Don Lewys, an Army 2 Ps 
C The ſtrongeſt Army in Spain ) to the fall length 
Is ftretch'd to pluck old Count Alvares home. Ons - BE Hes 
From his ſad baniſhment. Gerad te Nets 
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Lew. VVith longing Eyes , I T0, 
(C My Lord) expe the man your Lorditips pardan, RD 
Some bulineſſe call's me from. you. | Len, 
Fer. Prithee Don Lewys, 
Unlefſeth*occafion be too violent , 
Stay and be merry with.us, all the Gipfies 


VVill be here preſently. 
Lew. I will attend your Lordſhip, 5 ——- 
Before their ſports be done. Exit. | ® 
Fer. Be your own Carver, 


Not yet ſbake off theſe fetters ? Iſeea Son 
Is heavy when a Father carries bim ' 
On his old heart. 

Fra. CouldI ſer up my reſt, 
That he were loſt, or taken Priſoner; 
T cond hold truce with ſorrow 3 but to have hint 
Vaniſh Tknow not how, gon none knows whither. 
"Tis that mads me. | 
Pe. You aid heſent a Letter. 
Fra. A Letter ! a mere Riddle; he's gon to ſee 


T be Spanifh Giphe. 


His fortune in the Warres, what Warres have we? 


TT Suppoſe we had,goes any man to ch* Field 
---,: Naked, unfurmſt'd, both Armes and- Money ? 


.-. - +. Fer. Come, come, he's gone a Wenching; we in our youth 
- :-. Ran the ſelf-lame Byas. | 
tannins Enter Diego. 


be : - Die. The Giplies-my Lord are come. 


= Fer. Are they? let, thein enter : Exit Diego. 

- . MyLord De Cortez ſend for your Wife and Daughter, 
© Good company is good Phytick, take the pains 

. To ſeat your ſelves in my great Chamber. Exit. 


- * Enter Alvarez, Don Jobn, Roderigo, Antonio, Carlo, Eugenia, 
ITIN Pretioſa, Chriſizana, Sancho, aud Soto, 
Fer. See they are here, what's your number ? 
San. The figure of nine caſts us all up my Lord. 
Fer. Nine ! let me ſee — youareten ſure. 
Soto, That's our Poet, he ſtands for a Cipher. 
Fer, Ciphers make numbers; what Playes have you ? 
Al. Five or fix my Lord. 
Fer. It's well ſo many already, | nee 
Soto, We are promiſt a very merry Tragedy, if all hit right, of 
Cobby Nobby. = 
Fer. So, ſo, a merry Tragedy, there is a way which the Italians,and” 
the Frenchmen uſe; that is, on a word given, or fome {light Plot, 
The Agors will ex tempore faſhion out 4 
Sceans neat and witty. | v_ 
-* Al. Wecando that my Lord, pleaſe you beſtow. the ſubject. _ 
-.. Fer. Canyou? come hicher, We =4 
You Maſter Poet to ſave you a labour, | 
Look you, againſt your comming 1 projeCted 
This Comick paſſage = your Drammaz that's the Scean. 
Ro.1, I, my Lord. 
Fer. Lay in our own Country, Spain. 
Ro..*Fis belt (o. 
Fer, Here's a brave part for this old Gipfie — look you 
The Father : read the Plot — this young ſhe Gipſie, 
This Lady —— now the Son — = play him your (elf. 
Ro. My Lord, Fam no Player, 
Fer. Pray at this time, 
G3 | (The 


The Spanish Gipfie. 
( ThePlot being full-yto/pleafe my noble Friends, 
Becauſe your brains muſt into theirs put Langiſage, 
Act thou the Sons part , —— PFle- reward your Pains: + 
Ro. Proteſt my Lord ——r © | 
Fer. Nay, nay, ſhake offprotefting, 
When 1 was young fir, Ihaveplaid my (elf. 
: San, Your felfe my Lord! you were but a poor onpaie : 
then. 
Fer. Yes, full enough honeſt fellow WER © © youdo it? 
Ro. Vie venture. | 
Fer. ]I thank you, let this Pathetbes Dex 
Of a brave ſpirit, old Giplie obſerye me. 
Al. Yes my Lord: © __ 
Fer, Play him up high , not like a Pantaloone, | 
But hotly , nobly, checking this his Son, | 
Whom make a very rake-hel), a deboſh? d fellow, —— 
This poynt I think will ſhew well” 
Ro. This of the Pictare, - ' 
Ic will indeed my Lord: | 
San. My Lord, what part play 1? ? 
Fer, What part doſt uſe to play ? 
' Sax: If your Lordfhip has. ever a Coxcombe, I think 1 cook fit 
Oll- 
, Fer, Tthank. your Coxcombe-thip, 
Soto. Put a Coxcombe nipon a Lord'! 
Fer. There are parts to ſerve you all, go, go make ready ? 
And call for what you want. Exit. 
Al. Give me the Plor; onr wits ate putt to tryal. 
Whart”s the Son's Name, Loreazo ? that's your part + 
Look only you to that, theſe Ple difpoſe; - | 
Old Don Avero, mine; Hinldo, Lolli, has 
Two ſervants, you for them. 
San. One of the fooliſh knaves give meyFle be ROI 
Soto. And 1 Lollio, | 
San. I; there a Banquet in the Play? ? we may owl for what 
we will. 
Ro. Yes, here is a Banquet. 
San. Vie go then and belpeake an ocean af {weet meates, Marma- 
lad and Cuſtards. 
Al. Make haſt to know what you muſt doe. 


{ - 
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Saints 


TheSpanishGipfte. 
Fan. Doe! call for enough, and when my Belly- is full » fill my 
Pockets. | | : | itt | 
Seto. To a Banquet there muſt be Wine, Fortunes a ſcurvy whore : 
if ſhe makes not my head found like 'a Rattle, and my. heels Dance 
the Canaries. 5 
Al: So, fo, diſpatch, whilſt we employ our brains 
To ſet things off toth' life. Exit. 
Ro, Vle be ſtreight with you, 
Why does my Father put this trick on me ? 
Spies he methrough my Vizard? if he does, 
He's not the King of Spain, and "tis no Treaſon ; 
Ifhis invention, Jet upon a'Stage __ | 
Why ſhould not uſe Aion? a deboſl'd fellow ! 
A very rake-hell, this refle&s on me, _ | 
And ile retorC it, grown a-Poet Father:? | 
No matter in what ſtrain your'Play muſtrun, 
But I ſhall fit you for a roaring Son. Exit, Floriſh. 


Enter Francifco, PeAro, Fernando, Diego, Maria, and Clara. 

Fer. Come Ladies take your places, this:their Mufick, 
*Ti1s very handſome, oh ! I wiſh this Room, : | 
Were irighted, but with noble friends 
As are to you my welcomes, begtn there maſters. Floriſh within, 

San. Preſently my Lord, we: want but a cold Capon for a property - 

Fer. Call, call for one ——- now they begin, \. 

; Enter. Sancho, the Projogue.- 
San, Both ſhort anJ ſweet fome:layi is beſt; 

We will not only be ſweet but ſhore, | 
Take you Pepper in the Noſe you mar out ſport. 

Fer. By no means Pepper. 

San, Cf your Love meaſure ns forth but one ſpan, 
We do (tho not the beſt) the beſt we can. Exit. 

Fer, A good honeſt Gipfie. | 

Enter. Alvarez and Seto. 

Al. Slave! where's my Son Lorenzo 7: 

Soto. I have ſought him my Lord in all four Elements ; 1n Earth, 
my Shooes are full of Gravel; .in Water, I drop at Nole with 
ſweating 3 in, Air , whereſoever I heard:moyſe of Fidlers, or 


ehe wide mouthes of Gallon» pots roaring; and in Fire , what 
| Chimney 
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Chimney ſever 1 faw ſmoaking with good chear, for my Maſters 
Dinner, as] was in hope. ET, $698 
| Ml. Not yet comeheme? before on this old Tree 7 
Shall grow a branch ſo blaſted, i'le hew-ir off, f 
And bury it at my foot, did{t thou enquire / 
At my Brothers ? ; 
Soto. Ar your Siſters. 
Al. At my Wives Fathers? | 5 co 
Soro. At your Uncles Mothers, no ſuch fheep has. broke through 
cheir hedge, no (ich Calfe as your Sonne ſucks, or bleates in their 
ground. . T | / 
Al.l am unbleft to have but one Son only, 
One ſtaffe to bear my age up — one Taper left, 
To light meto my Grave, and that burns dimly 
That Jeaves me darkling [1d in clouds of woe, 
He that ſhould prop me is mine oyerthrovv. 
Fer, Well done old fellow isc net ? 
Omnes. Yes, yes, my Lord. 


Enter Sandbo, 

Soto. Here comes his man Hialdo. > 

Al. Where's the prodigal your Maſter firrah ? | 

Sax. Eating Acorns amongſt Swine, draffe amongſt Hogs, and gnaw- 
ing bones amongſt Dogs; has loft all his Money at Dice, his Wits 
with his Money, and his Honeſty with Both, for he bum-fiddles me ; 
makes the Drawers curvet, pitches the Plate over the Bar, ſcores up 
the Vintners Name in the-Ramehead ; flires his Wife under the noſe, 
and bids you with a pox ſend him more Money. | 

Al. Art thou one of his Currs to bite me too ? 
Tonaylechee to the Earth were to do Juſtice. 


Enter Roderigo. 


Sin. Here comes Bucephalns my prancing Maſter, nayle-me now 
who dares. | | 


Ro. I fic like an Owle in tlie Ivy-buſh of a Tavern! 


—_ I have drawn Red Wine fiom the Vintners own Hogs- 
head. 


San. Here's two more, pierce them COO, | 
Ro. Old Don whom I cal) Father, am I thy Sonne? if 1 be, fleſh 
me with Gold, fat me with Silvec ; had I Spain in this hand, and 


Portugall 
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- an anita d nh bd, 
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Portugal! in this, puffe it ſhould fly, where's che money I ſeat for? = 


Ple tickle you for a Rake-hell, 
San. Not a Marved:. 
Al. Thou ſhalt have none of me. | 
Soto. Hold his noſe to the Grinftone my Lord. 
Ro. I ſhall have none / 
Al. Charge me a caſe of Piſtols, 
What I have buile i'le ruine, ſhall ] ſuffer 
A Slave to ſet his Foot upon my hearc ? 
A Son ! a barbarous Villain, or if Heaven ſave thee 
Now from my Juſtice, yet my curſe purſues thee. 
Ro. Hialds,carbonado thou the old Rogue my Father. 
San. Whilſt you ſlice into Collups the ruſty Gamon his man there: 
Ro. No Money ! Can Taverns ftand without anon, anon ? Fidlers 
live without ſcraping, Taffaty Girles look plump without pamper- 
ing? if you will not Lard me with Money, give me a ſhip, furniſh 
me to Sea. 
Al. To have thee hang'd for Piracy ? 
San. Trim, tram, hang Maſter hang Man. 
Ro. Then (end me to the Weſft-Indies, buy me ſome Office there; 
Al. To have thy throat cut for Quarrelling. 
Ro. Elſe ſend me and my ningle H:aldo to the Wars. _. 
San. A match wee'l fight Dog, fight Bear. E 


Exter Antouiq, 


An. Oh dear Hernando ! welcome, clap Wings to your heels, 
And pray my wortby friends beſtow ypon me 
Their preſent Viſitations. 
Ant. Lorenzo, (ee the anger of a Father, 
Altho it be as Jow'd and quick as thunder, 
Yet *cis done inſtantly, caſt off thy wildnefle, 
Be mine, be mine, for Ito call thee home 
Have with my honor'd friend here, Don Hernando 
Provided thee a wie. 
Ro. AWife!is ſhe hanſome ? is ſhe rich ? is ſhe fair? is ſhe witty ? 
is ſhe honeſt ? hang honeſty. Has ſhe a (weec Face, Cherry-Cheek, 
Strawbury-Jip, white skin, dainty Eye, pretty Foot, delicate Legs ? 
as there's a Girl now. - | 


Ant. It is a Creature both for Birth and Fortunes, 
H And 


Tp 
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And' for the moſt excellent graces of the mind , . 7 \ 

Few like her in Spain. —__—_— 
Ro. When ſhall I ſee her? ——now Father pray take your curſe off, 
Al. I doe, the Lady 

Lives from Madrill, very near fourteen Leagues, 


But thon ſhale ſee her Picture. - 
Ro. That,that,moſt Ladies in theſe dayes arebut very fine Pifures. 


Enter Clara, Don Fohn, Eugenia, Pretisſa, Chriſtiana, Sancho and Scto. 

Al. Ladies to you firſt welcome, my Lords ( Alon 
And you worthy Marqueſs ) thanks for theſe honougs. | 
Away you - to th' caude now of this meeting, my Son Lorenzo, 
Whoſe wiidnefs you all know comes now to th' Lure, *' 
Sits gently; has call'd home his wandering thoughts, 
And now will Marry. 
Pre, A good Wife Fate ſend him. 

Es. One ſtayd may ſettle him, 

Re. Flie to che mark fir, ſhew me the Wench, or her Face, or any 
thing I may know *cis a woman fit for me. | 
Al. See i5 not here herſelf, but here's her Pi&ure. A Pifure, 
Fer, My Lord De Carcomo, pray obſerve this. | 

Fra. 1 do attentively Don Pedro, mark it. 


. Enter Soto. 
Sto. If you ha done your part, yonders a Wench wnd ha a bout 
With you. Exit. 
Þ. Me! Exit. 


Die. A VVench! Pxit. 

Al. VVhy ſtand you ftaring at it ? how do you like her ? 

Ro. Are you in earneſt ? ” | 

Al. Yes fir, incarneſt. 

Ro: I am not ſo hungry aſter fleſh to make the Devila Cuckold.. 

An.Look not upon the Face, but onthe goodnels 
That dwells within her. 

Ry. Set fire onthe Tenement. 

Al. Shee's rich, nobly diſcended. oy 

Ro. Did ever Nobility look ſo ſcurvily ? _ 

Al. 1am ſunk in fortunes, ſhe may raiſe us both. : 

0. Sink, let her to her Graham; marry a VVitch! have you fetch'd 
a VVife for me out of Lapland ? an old Midwife n a velvet Hat, were 


a Goddeſle to tlus : that a red Lip! 
Pre; 
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Pre. There's a red Noſe: 

Ro. That a yellow hair. 

Fs. Why?her teeth-may be yellow. 

Re. VVhere's the full Eye? 

- Chri. She has full blabber Cheeks. 

Al. Set up thy reſt, her marrieſt thou or none, : 

Ro. None then, were all the Water in the World one Sea,all King- 
doms one Mountain, 1 would climbe on all four , upto the top of 
chat Hill, and head-long hurle my ſelfe into that abyſle of waves 


ere I would touch the skin of ſuch rough Haberdine, for the breath 
of her Piure ſtinks hither; 


. A noſe within. Enter Don Fobu , Diego, Cardochia, Sancho, and 
Soto iu a burry, 
Fer. VVhat tumult's this? * rk 
Sax. Soto. Murder, murder, murder, one of our Gipſies is in danger 
of hanging, hanging ! 
Ped..VVho is hurt 2 
Die. *Tis I my Lord, ftap'd by this Giphe. 
Fo. He ſtruck me firſt, and Vie not take a blow 
From any Spaniard breathing. 
Pe, Are you fo brave? 
Fey, Break up your Play: lockall the Doors. 
Dre, 1 fatat my Lord. 
Fr. Have him co a Surgeon, how fell they out? 
Card. Oh ! my good Lord,thele Gipfies when they lodg'd 
At my houſe, Ihad a Jewel from my Pocket 
»> Stoine by this Villain. | 
F-b.*Tis moſtfalſe my Lords, 
Her own lands gave it me. 
/ Pre. Shethatealls him Villain, 
'-Or ſayes he ſtole. 


/ - Fer, Hoyday, wehear your ſcoulding. 


/ Card. And the hurt Gentleman finding it in his bolome 


For that he ſtabb'd him. 
Fer, Hence with all the Gipfies. 
Ped. Ruffians and Fheeves, to priſon with'em all, 
Al. My Lord wee'lleave Engagements, inPlateand Money 
For all oar ſafe forth-commings; puniſhnot all 


For one's offence, wee'l prove our ſelves no Theeves. 
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San. Oh Soto! I make Buttons. 

Soto. Would I could make ſome, arid leave chis1 Fride. 

Fer, Iron him chen, lettche reſt go free, but ſtir not one foot out of 
Marili; bring you in your witnels. 

Gon: Prick him wich a Pinne ,. or pinch him by the Elbow ; any 
thing, 

San. My Lord Don Pedro, I am-your Warde,. we have ſpent a 
7p Money to get a horrible -deale of Wit, andnow I am weary 
of it 

Pe. My runne-awayes turn'dJuglers!. F ortune-Telters!. 

Soto. No great Fortunes. 

Fer. To Priſon with *em both: a Gentleman play the Aﬀe ! 

Sax. If all Gentlemen that play che Ae ſhould to Priſon, you 
muſt widen your Jayles. Come Soro, I (corne to beg, (et thy foot to 
mine, and kick at ſhackles. 

| Fer. So, fo, away With 'em. 

Soto. Send all our Company after ,. and wee'l play there, and be as 
merry as you here. Exit. 

Fer. O.r Comedy turn'd Tragical ! pteaſe you Lords walk. 

This Aor here and I muſt change a word, 
And I come to you. 
Omnes. Well my Lord, your pleaſure. Exeunt. 
Fer, Why? couldſt thou think in any baſe diſguiſe 
To blinde my fight ? Fathers have Eagles Eyes. 
But pray fir why was this done? why when I chought you 
Faſt lock'd in Salamancaat your Study , 
Leap'd you intoa Gipſie ? 
Ro. Sir, with your pardon, 
I ſhall at fit time, to you ſhew cauſefor all. | 
Fer. Meantime fir, you have gota Tradeto live by, - ' 
Beſt co turn Player, an excellent Rufhan} ha! - | 
But know fir, when Thad found you " I gave you. 
This proje& of ſer purpoſe, *is all my/ſelf, 
What che .o)d Giptie ſpake muſt be my Language, \ 
Nothing are left me but my Offices, © 
And thin fac*d honours, and: this very Creature 
By you ſo ſcorn'd, muſt raiſeme by yourMarrying her.. 
Ro. You would not build your glory on'my ruines.- 
Fer. The Raſcall has bely*d the Lady, 
She 35 not half fo bad, all's one, ſhe's hs 
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Rs. Oh! will you ſee the joyes of my full youth ? 
To Dunghill muck, ſeek out ſome wretches Daughter 3 
Whoſe ſoul is loſt for gold then? you aremore noble 
Then thave your Son, the top branch of your houſe 
Grow in a hedp of Rubbiſh ; I muſt marry a thing, 
I ſhall be aſham'd to own, aſham'd to bring her 
Before a Sun-beam.. --. - 
- > Fer. Icannot help it (ir, reſolve upon't, and doo't. / 
. Ro, And doo'tand dl _ 
.. there no face in Spain for you to pick out — 
> {Bur oneto fright me? whenyou ſat the Play heres _ 
F There was a beauty, to be Lord of which 
I would againſt an Army throw defiance. 
Fer. She! Alas. 
Ro. How ! how !at every hair ofhers 
There hangsa very Angel, this! I am ready 
To drop down looking at ic : Sir I beſeech you 
Bury me m this Earth, on which I am humbled 
To beg your bleſling on me for a Giplſie, 
Rather then Oh 1 Iknow not what toterm it. 
Pray what is that young penſive piece of beauty? 
Your vayes for her, ley'd herall the Scene. 
Fer, 1 ſaw you did. 
Ro, Me thought *twas a ſweet Creature, : 
| Fey. Well tho my preſent ſtate ſtands now on lce,. 
| Ple let it crack and fall, rather then bar thee 
. Otthy content, this Lady ſhall go by then. 
Ro. Hang let her there, or any where, 
| Li _; Fer. Thatyoung Lannard, WW 7 
; ind to, if you cap whiſtle her 


Whom you haveſuch a m1 

To come to Fiſt, make tryal, play the young Falconer, 

I will not mar your marriage,nor yet make- 

Beauty no wealth, wealth uglineſfe, which you will cake. 
Ro. 1 thank 2 fir, put or your Mask good Madam, 

The Sun will ipovle your Faceelfe. Exit. 
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Actus QuinrTus: 


Enter Fernando, Franciſco, Pedro, Roderigo, Clara, Maria, as jwom 


Ciurch over the Stage, Fer. ftayes Roderigo. 


Fer, Hou haſtnow the Wife of thy defires, 

Ro. Sir, I have, 
And in her every bleſling that makes life 
. Loath co be parted wittt, i 

Fer, Noble ſhe is, : 
And fair, has toenrich her Blood and Beauty, 
Plenty of Wit, Diſcourſe, Behaviour, Carriage. 

Ko. 1] owe you duty for a double birth, 
Being in this happinefſe begot 2gain, - 
Withouc which 1] had been a man of wretchednefle. 

Fer. Then henceforth, Boy, learn to obey thy fate, 
*Tis falnupon-chee, know it, and embraceir ; 
Thy Wife's a wanton. KLE40 

Ro. A wanton ! : 
Fer. Examinethrough the progrefle of thy youth, 

Waat capital fins, what great one *tis, for 'tis 

A great one tl'aft commicted. 

Ko. 1a great one.! | 

Fer, Elſe Heaven is not fo wrathfull to pour on thee * 
A miſery ſo full of bitterneſle 3 
I am thy Father, think on't, and be juft, 
Come do not dally. 

Ro. Pray my Lord. 

Fer, Fool*ewere 
Impoſſible that Juſtice ſhould rain down . 
In ſuch a frighefult horror without caule. 
Sir, I will know is, rather bluſh chou didft 
An a@ thou darſt not name then that it has 
A name to be known by. 


Ro. Turn from me then, | - 
And as my guilt fighes out this monſter Rape, 
Oh! donortlend an Ear. 


Fer, Rape ! fearfu]]. 


\ The Spanish Gipſte. 
& Ro. Hence, hence ſprings my due reward. 
Fer. Th'art none of mine, 
Oc ifthou beeſt , thon doſt bely the ſtamp 
Of thy Nativity. 

Ro. Forgive me. 

Fer. Had ſhe : 

Poor wronged Soul ( who ere ſhe was.) no Friend, 
Nor Father to revenge, had ſhe no Tongue 
Torore her injuries ? : 

Ro. Alas I know her not. : 

Fer, Peace thou wilt blaze a fin beyond all prefident, 
Young man thou ſhouldſt have married her, the Devil 
Of luft thac riots in thy Eye, ſhould there 
Have let full love and pity ; not on this ſtranger 
Whom thou haſt doted on. ; 

Ro. Oh | had I married her, 

I had been then the happieſt man alive. - 


Enter Clara , Maria, and Pedro : from behind the Arras: 
_Cla. As I the happieſt Woman being married, 
Look on me fir. | 
Pcd. You ſhall not find a chanze 
So full of fears as your moſt aoble Father, 
In his wife Tryal urg'd. _ 
M3. Indeed you ſhall not, 
The forfeit of her fhame ſhall be her pawn. 
Ro. Why: pray d'ee mock my ſorrows? now oh now 
My horrors flew abont me! 
Fer. No thy comfoi ts, 
Thy bleſſings Roderigo, 
Cla. By this Crucifix 
You may remember me. 
Ro. Ha !art thou that Lady wrong'd ! 
Cla, I was, but now am 
Righted in noble fatisfation. 
Ro. How can I turn mine Eyes, and not hehold © 
On every fide my fhame! ; 
Fer, No morehereafter, 
We ſhall havetime to talk at large of all, 


—_— % 
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. Love her that's now thine own, do Roderige: - 


- Shee's 
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Shee's far from what I chara&red. | 
Cla. My care ſhall live about me to deſerve your love. 
Ro. Excellent Clara — Fathers both, and Mother, 

I will redeem my fau!t. 

Fer. Ped. Mar, Our bleſſings dwell on ye. 

Enter Lewys and Franciſco. 

Lew. Married to Roderigo ! 

Fra. Judge your ſelf, 
See where they are. Exit. 

Lew. | this your Husband Lady? | 

Cla. He is fir, Heavens great hand that on Record, 
Fore-points the equal Union of all hearts , 
Long fince 3 Swndes parc this day hath been perfeRed. 

* Lew.*Tis well then, 1 am free it ſeems. | 

Cla. Make ſmooth : 
My Lord, thoſe clowds which on your brow deliver 
Emblems of ſtorms; I will as far as honour 
May priviledge, deſerve a noble friendſhip, 

As you from me deſerve a worthy memory. 
Lew. Your Husband has prov'd himſelfa friend, 
Trufty and ery*d, he's welcome 1 may ſay 
From the Univerſity , 
Ro. To a new School 
Of happy knowledge Lewys. 
Lew. Sir, Iam not ſo poor to put this injury up, 
The beſt blood flowes within you is the price. 
Re- Low. for this time calm your anger, 
And ifI do not give you noble ſatisfa&ion, 
Call me to what account you pleaſe. 
Lew. So, ſo, I come for Juſtice ee, 
And you ſhall granc ir. 
Fer, Shall and will. 
Lew. with ſpeed too. 
my friead bleeds che whiles. ; Fr 
er. You ſhallyour ſelf | ; 
Before we part,receive the ſatisfa&ion 
You come for, who attends 
My Lord? Within Servants. 
Fer. The Priſoner. 
Ser. He attends your Lordſhips pleaſure, 


Exter 
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Enter Pretiofa, Eugenia, and Alvares. 
Lew. What would this Girle ? foh no tricks, 
Get you to your Cabin Huſivife, we bave no ear for Ballads:. 
Fer. Take her away. 
Cla. A wondrous lively Creature. 
Pre. Noble Gentlemen, _ 
If a poor Maids, a Gipfie Virgins tears 
May ſoften the hard edge of angry Juſtice; 
Then grant me gr#tious hearing (as yare mercifull ) 
I beg my Husbands Life. - 
Fer, Thy Husbands, lictle one! 
- Pre, Gentle fir, our plighted troaths are Chronicl'd 
In that white Book above, which notes the ſecrets 
Of every thought and heart, he is my Husband, 
lam his Wife. 
Lew. Racher his Whore. 
Pre. Now truſt me, | 
Y*areno good man to ſay fo, Tam honeſt, 
Deed la 1 am, a poor ſoul that deſerves not 
Such.a bad word, were you a better man 
Then you are, you do me wrong. 
Lew. The Toy growes angry. 
Cla. And it becomes her (weetly, troath my Lord 
[ picry her. 
Ro. Ithank you fir. 
Lew. Your Husband 
You'l fay is no Thief. 
Pre. Upon my Conſcience he is not. 
Lew. Dares not ſtrike a man. 
Pre. Unworthily 
He daresnot, but iferod upon, a Worm 
Will curn again. 
Lew. That turning turns your Worm 
Off from the Ladder, Minion. 
Pre. Sir, I hope . 
You are not his Judge, you are too young, too chollerick, 
Too paſlionate, the price of Life or Death 
Requires a much more grave conſideration 


Upon 


The Spaniſh Gipfie. 
EIpon whoſe head the reverend badge of Time 
Hath ſeal'd the proof of wiſdom z to theſe Oracles 
Of riper hidgement, lower in my heart, 
Then on my knees, I offer up my ſuit, 
My lawfull fait, which begs they would be gentle 
To their own-fames, their own1mmortal ftories,, 
Oh ! do nor think my Lords compaſſion thrown 
On a baſe low eſtate, on humble people, | ; 
Leſſe meritorious, then if you had favor'd . ; 
The faults of great men, and indeed great men | : 
Have oftentimes great faults ; he whom I plead for | ; 
Is free, the ſoul of Innocence it (elf | S 
Is not more white, will you pitty him? 
Tſee it is in your eyes, 'tis a (weet Sun-beam, | 
Let it ſhine out; and to adorn your praiſe, : 
The Prayers of the poor ſhall crownyour daies, 7 
theirs are ns + hard. Dy 
Fer. Beſhrew the Girle, 
She has almoſt melted me eo tears. _ 
Lew. Hence trifler —— call in my friends, 
What hope of caſe? 


Enter Don Jebn, Diego, and Cardechis. - 
Dee. Good hope, bur ſtill I fmare, _ SOFT 
The worſt is in my pain. LS 
Lew. The price is high Ee ts 
Shall buy thy vengeance, to receive a wound 
By a baſe Villains hand, it mads me. -  _ 
Fe. Menſubje& co th* excremity of Law, 
Should carry peace about 'em to their Graves, 
Elſe were you nobler then the blood you boaſtof, 
Could any way (my Lord )derive you know, © _ 
I would return ſharp anſwer to your ſlnders; 
But ic ſufhices ] am none of ought Ent 
Your rage miſterms me. 
L:iw. None of *em, no Raſcal? 
Zo+ No Raſcal. = HE 
Lew. Nor no Thief. eB 38 ding LIED 
Fe. Ask her, that's my accuſer, could your Eyes © _ 
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The Spanish Gipſie. 
Piercethrough the ſecrets of her foul defires, 
You might without a partial Judgement, 100 k ints 
A Womans Luſt and Malice. 
Car, My good Lorde, 


What L have Articled againſt this fellow, 


1uſtifie for eruth. 

Jo. On then, no more, 
This being true ſhe faycs, Lhave deferv'd 
Todie. 

Fer, We ſit not here to bandy words, 
But miniſter Law, and that condemns thee 
For theft unto the Gallows. 

Pre. Oh my miſery ! 
Are you ſo marble-hrefted ? are your boſomes 


Hoop'd round with Steol, to caſt away a man ? 


More worthy Life and Honours chen « thouſand 
Of ſuch, as only pray unto the ſhadow 
Ofabus'd greatneſſe. 

Fo. *Tis in vain to ſtorm, 
My Fate is here determin'd” 

” Pre. Loſt Creature, 
Art thou grown dull too, is my Love fo cheep, 


/ That thon court'ſt thy deſtru&ion, *cauſe Tlove thee? 
- My Lords, my Lords; _ Andrew, prichee now, 


Be notſo cruel to thy ſelf and me, 
-One word of thine will doo'c. 
Fer. Away with him, _. 
To morrow is his day of Execution. 
Fo, Even when you will. 
Pre. Stay man thou ſhalt not go, 
Here are more women yet, ſweet Madam ſpeak : 
You Lady, you methinks ſhould have ſome feeling 
Of cendernefle, you may be couch'd as] am, 
Troth wert your cauſe, i'de weep with you, and joyh 
In earneſt ſuit for one you held ſo dear, | 
Cla. My Lord, pray ſpeak in his behalf. 


=? Ro. I would, but dere nor, 


?Tisa fault ſoclear and manifeſt. 
Lew. Back with him to bis Dungeon, 
Iz 
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Fe. Heaven can tell, 

Lorrow not to die, but to leave her, 
Who whiles | liveis my Lifes comforter: 

Car. Now ſhall | be reveng'd. Exit.. 

Pre, Oh me unhappy ! = 

Fer. See the Girl falls, 

Some one look to her ! 
Cla. *Las poor Maid. 
Erg. Pretioſa ! 
She does recover, mine honourable Lord. 

Fer, In Wn, what is'c ? ; 

Evg. Be pleas'd to give me private audience; 
x will diſcover ſomething ſhal) advantage 
The nobleſt of chis Land. 

Fer. Well I will hear thee, : 
Bring in the Girl. Exit, Manet Lewys, Arvarez.. 

Lew. Ought with me, what is'c ?. 

Fcarenot for thy Company old Rufhan, 
Raſcall, art impudent ? 

Al.To beg your ſerviee. 

Lew. Hang your ſelf. 

Hl. By your Fathers Soul fir, hear me. 

Lew, Diſpateh. 

Al, Firſt, promiſe me-you will get Repreeve 
For the condemned Man, and by my Art, : 
Vie make you maſter of what your Heart on Earth - 
Can wiſh for, or deſire. 

Lew. Thou ly thou canſt not... 

Al. Try me. 

Lew. Doe that, and then as Iam noble,. . 

I willnor onely give thy friend his Life, 

But royally reward thee, love thee ever. .. 
Al. take your word, what would you ?: 
Ley. thoumock'itmee, . 

'Twere better thou wert damnid. 

Al. Sir Fam reſolute. 


Lew. Reſolve me then, whether the Count Alvarez, 


' Who flew my Father, be alive or dead ? 
Al. þ this the mighty matter. ? the Connt hves. 


Ley, 


OO TheSpanjh-Giyſe, + 
Lew, How | bi 


Al. The Count lives! 
Lew. Oh face ! now tell mewhere ? 6") 

And be my better genins.: . TE 
Al.Tcan do'c, 

In Spaine a lives 2 more, not far from Madril,,- 

But in diſguiſe much alter*d. 4, 

- Lew. Wonderfull Scholler,- - : 

--Miracle of Artiſts, Alvarez living! + » 

-: And near Madrilltoo ! now for Heavens ſake where ? ' 


-_ That'sall, and Iam thine. | _ 


CR 7 rg, -: Al. Walk off my Lord RY 
---:Fothe next Field, you ſhall know all. 


+. Lew, Apacethen, liſten to thee: 2, 
Witch a greedy Ear, the Miſerable and the Fortunate Ex: at one door. 


-:----* Arealike in this, they cannot change their Fate. _ Enter preſently 
- *.* © AL. Good,good,you would fain kill him and revenge at the other. 
-. --: Your fathers death: | 
Lew. I would. 


.-.. Ab Bravely, or ſecurely ? 

Lew. Not baſely for the World. | 

Al. VVeare ſecure, : Two Swords. 
Young Lewys, two more truſty blades then-theſe, 
Spain has not in her Army ; with this | 
Alvarez \lew chy Father, and this other, FO 
VVas that the King of Fraxce wore, when great Charley 
Ja a ſet Battail cook him priſoner; | : 
Both I refigne co thee, 

Lew. This is a new Myſterie. : 

Al. Now ſee this naked boſom, turnthe points 
Ofeither on this Bulwark, if thou covert 
Out ofa ſprighely youth, and manly thirſt 
Of vengeance blood, if blood bethy ambition, - © 
Then call to minde the fatal blow that firuck 
De Caffor thy brave father co his Grave 
Remember who it was that gave that blow, 
His enemy Atvarez, hear, and beſuddain, 
Behold Alvarez! + - - * EL Ws 

Lew. Death, I am deluded; 4 | 

l I 3 At. 
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Al, Thou art incredulous, as Fate is certain 
lam the man. t 
Lew. Thou chat Butcher ! | 


Al. Tremble not young man, cruſt me 1 have wept | 


Religiouſly to waſh off from my Conſcience 
The ſtain of my offence : twelve years and more, 
Like to a reſtlefſe Pilgrim-I have runne 
| From foreign Lands to.Lands, to finde out Death. 
1am weary of my life, give mea ſword, *' 
That thou mayſt know-with what a perfe& zeal 
I honour old De Caſtors memory; 
Yle fight wich thee, I would not have thy hand 
Dip'd in a wilfull Murder, 1 could wiſh EW 
For one howers ſpace I could pluck back from Time, 
\Bur thirty of my years, that m'my fall WES; 
Thou might deſerve report : now if thou 
Theu canft not triumph, | am halfjdead already, 
Yet Vle not ftart a foot. | 
Lew. Breathes there a (pirit 
Jnſuch a heap of rage? 
Al. Oh! chat 1 had $345 
A Sonne of equal growth with the, to tugg 
:For Reputation : by thy Fathers aſhes, 
I would not kill theefor an other Sper, 
Yet now Vle do my beſt, thou art amand, 
Come on. | | 
Lew. Twelve tedious Winters baniſhment? 
*T was a long time. 
Al. Could they redeem thy Father? 
Would every Age had been twelve Ages Lewys, 
And 1 for Penance every Age adying, 
But *cis too Jate to wiſh. 
Lew. Iam o'recome, rf of 


Your nobleneſs hath conquered me, here ends | OE 


All ſtrife between our Families, and henceforth 
Acknowledge me for yours. EIA 

Al. Oh ! chou reviv'ſt | | 
Freſh horrors to my FaRt, for in thy gentlenets 
I ſee my linne agew. = 


- 


The Spamsh Gipie. 

Lev. Our = rs made, 

Your Life fhall be my care,'twill be glad news 

To all our noble friends. | 
Al. Since Heaven will have it fo, 

| thank thee glorious Majeſty ; my Son 

For 1 will call thee, e're thenext morrow 

Saluce the World, thou ſhalt kno ſtranger myfteries. 
Lew. 1 have enough co feed on, fir Yiefollow ye. 


Enter Eugenia, Fernando, and Pretioſa.. 
Fer, Doyz, Fobu Son to the Count of Carcomo, 
Woman take heed thou trifle not. 
Ez, bs this 
My Lord ſo ſtrange? * 
Fer. Beauty in youth, and wit a 


 Toſet ic forth, I ſee transforms the beſt 


Ito what ſhape Love fancies. 
Pre. Will you yer 
Give me my Husbands life ? : 
Fer. Why little one he isnot married to thee, 
Pre, In his Faith 
Heis; and faith and troth I hope bind fafter, 
Then any other Ceremonies can, 
Do they not pray my Lord ? 
Fer. Yes, where the parties - 
Pledg'd, are not too unequal in degreez 
As he and thou art. - 
Pre. This is new Divinity. | 
Ev. My Lord, behold this Child well: inher Face, 
You may obſerve by curious infight, ſomething 
More thenbelongs to every common. birth. - 
Fer. Trae, 'tis a mow Child, 
c The iy" manger WM > 
Is after many a ate fortune, 
Ac length run out, you-had 5 Denghnny,. © 


"5 Calld Conflanza. 


Fer. Ma ! | _ 
Ev. A Siſter Gayamara, 
Wife to the Count Alverex.. 


Exit. 


Feye 


T he Spaniſh Gipfe.: 


Fer. Peace, oh peace ! 
Ev, And to that Siſters charge you did commit. 
Your Infanc Daughter, in whole bir = _w Wife 
Her Mother dy'd. | 
Fer. Woman thou art too candid = 
Pre. What d'ee mean Granam? ?laſs cheNobte man 
Growes angry, 
Fer, Not 1, indeed 1 donor, 
But why d'ee uſe me thus ? 
Eu. Your Child and Sifter, | 
As you luppos'd were drown'd. 1... 
Fer. Drown'd, talking Creature! þ 
Suppos'd ! 
Ez, They live Fernando from my hand, 
-T by Siſters hand receive thine own 1 Garftanzas 
The (weereſt beſt Child living). :. +... 5 3%. 7 
Pre. Doyou mock me? 
Fer. Torment me on, yet more, more yer and ſpare not, 
My heart is now a breaking, now ! 
Ez. Oh Brother ! 
Am Iſo far removed off from your Memory, 
As that you will not know we? I expeRed . Ns Leto: are 
An other welcome home, look on this Casket, - 4 Casktt» 
The Legacy your Lady left her Daughter, 
Wheato her Son ſhe gave her Crucifix. 
Fes. Right, right, ] know ye pow. .- : :: 
Es. In all my forrows, 
My comfort has been here; ſhe ſhould be,. 
Be yours, ConFangzkneel: _— Child | 
Tothy old Father. 
Pre. How my Father ? 
Fer. Let not 
Extremity of joyes ravith Life from me 
Tcofcon Heaven I beſeech thee'; thor. art my Sifter,. | 
My Siſter Guyamara + how have mige: Eyes 
Been darkened all this while :; _——— *cis ſhe! 
Ev. *Tis Brother, 
And this Conſtanza, now no more a ſtranger, 
No Pretioſa henceforth. 


A 


Fer, 


T he Spaniſh Gipjre. 


Fer. My ſoules treaſure, | 
Liveto an Age of goodneffe, and fo thrive 
In all thy wayes, that thou mayſt die to live. 

Pre. Bue muſt I call you Father ? 

Fer, Thou wilt rob me elſe 
Of chat felicity ; for whoſe ſake only 
1 am ambitious of being young again; 

Riſe, riſe, mine own Conſtanza. 
Pre. *Tis a new name, 
But *cis a pretty one, 1 may be bold ' 
To make a ſutet'ee. — 
Fer. Any thing. 
Pre. Oh Father ! 
And if you be my Father think upon 
Don Foba my Husband, without him alas 
I can be nothing. | 

Fer, As I without thee, | 
Let mealone Conftayza, tell me, tell me, 
Lives yet Alvarez ? 

Ex. In your houſe. 

Fer. Enough, 

Cloy me not, let me by degrees, diſgeft -. 
My joyes — within, my Lords'Frenciſco,Pedro. 
KY Enter Franciſco, Pedro, Maria, Roderige, Clara; 


1 & 


. }/ Comeall atonce, I have a World within mee, 
" ]J amnot morcal ſure, Iam not mortal, 
My honorable Lord, partake my bleſſings. 
Count Alvarez lives here in my houſe ; 
Your-Sonne my Lord, Franciſco, Don Fobx 
Is the condemn'd man falſely accus'd of theft, 
This my Lord Pedro, is my Siſter. Gnyamare , 
Madam, this Conftarze mine own Child, 
And Iam a wondrous merry Man, 
Withouc the Priſoner, . 


-.:; Enter Moarex, Liwys, Don Jobn, Diego, 'Sancbe, 
. Soto, and Cardochia, | 


Lew. Here free and acquitted, * —-  . - Po = 
Q- K EB 


«.*, 
S <4 


T he Spaniſh Gipfee.. 


By ber whoſe folly drew her to this errour,, 
And ſhe for ſatisfa&tion is afſur'd 
To my wrong'd friend. 
Car. } crave your pardons, 
He whoſe 1 am, ſpeaks for me. 
Die. We both begit. 
Fer. Excellent, Admirable, my dear Brother. 
Al. Never a happy man till now, young Lewys 
And 1 are reconcil'd. | 
Ley. For ever faithfully, religiouſly. 
Omzes, My Noble Lord moſt welcome. 
Al. To all my heart-payes what it owes, due thanks 
Moſt, moſt brave youth to thee. 
Fe. 1 all this while, 
Stand but a looker on, and tho my Fathgr _ 
May juſtly cax the violence of my Paſſions, 
Yet if this Lady, Lady of my life ; 
Muſt be deny'd, let me be as I was, 
And dye betimes. 
Pre. You promis'd me. 
Fer. I did, 
My Lord of Carcomo, you ſee their hearts 
Are joyn'd already, ſo let our conſents 
To this wiſh'd Marriage : 
Fra. ] forgive thine errors, Is 
Give me thy hand. | | 
Fer, Me thine ! but wilt thou love Wy 
My Daughter, my Conftanza ? ; 
Fo. As my blifle. D 
Pre. I thee as Life, Youth, Beauty, any thing. 
That makes life comfortable. —- 
Fer. Live together one, ever one. 
Omnes. And Heaven Crown your happinefle/ 
Ped. Now ſir, how like you a Priſon ? 
\ San. As Gallants doe a Taver 
ſcurvily. | ET am. 
' Soto, Though you Cag'd us up never © cloſe, we S 
Cuckoes. 
Fer. Well, well, you be your ſelfgow.. 


p'd. for a Reckoning 


like 


\ 


\ 


The You. Gipfe. 


* Sax, My ſelf; am I oue of my Wies Soto ? 

Fer. Here now are none but honourable friends, 

Will you to give a farewell eo the life | 

You ha led as Gipfies, theſe being now found none, 

But noble in their Births, alter*d in Fortunes, 

Gire it a merry ſhaking by the hand, 

And cry adue to folly ? 
San. Wee'l ſhake our Hands, and our” Heels if you'] give us 

leave. «> Dante. +: Ate, | 
Fer, OnBrides, and Bride-Grooms to your Spaniſh Feafts, 

- Invite with bent Knees all theſe Noble Gueſts. 
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